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JL ITAE nae tasted a bit ‘ 

.,.omi.,g.” - --“'■ee M'SImq.- 

sot. ^itung down in liE parlour ‘at the 
inn where we last left him. “ Xts but 
fair, I think, that I mak’ up for’t noo.- 
Noo. Sukethebarrcl, let’s hae tlie best o’ 
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'lis worsi ipful 


and the wfne 
aid credit to the 


ever)’ thing, * for h- 
knight* ■vvull sop ’ 

T!ie table was 
of Mr» Sukethol 
fuo i^e \>f the old oaicer, who seemed so 
heartily to enjoy his supper, that it in-‘ 
spired sir Charles AN'^illred with tl^ 
hope of being r.bJe to make him tipsy, 
*and tlipn, by the potent effects of gold 
on the landlord, and any one who hap-* 
jKped to be in the way, induce them to 
•sulfer his escape, while his companion 
ivas off his guard ; but he sadly reckon- 
ed without his host, and knew nq(^.the 
])owers h*e had to contend with,' when 
he thought that he could outdrink the 
old kniglK ; for though sir Keenedge 
continued to take glass after glass, seem- 
” '"Bith.. infinite satisfaction, yet it 
appeared to have whatever on 

the senses of the veteran ; and at len tfHi 
sir Charles was obliged to give it 
for fear of becoming inebriated himself, 
fit a moment when it M-^as absolutely ne- 

cess^rjr 
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cessa^’’ , that, he should have all'lu^.wits 
about him ; ‘yet he was* not entirely 
\vhhout hopes that the old kniglit 
might finish completely what lifc^ had 
begun with such ardour,- _ 

• “ Sir Charles,” ‘cried sir Keenedge, 

",ye dinna drink. * Ye hac nae half 
done justice to Sukethcbarrel’s wine.” 

Sir Charles, however, declined drink- 
ing any more, saying that he was fa- 
tigued,, although he fully acknowledged 
the excellence of Mr. Sukethebarrers 
vintage. • 

“ .]®rell then, sir Charles,” rt^died the 
old knight, “ dinnae let me keep ye 
here; thare is a chamber prepared for 
ye, which I will noo shew ye.’’ So say- 
ing, he rose and led the way, the knight 
following him up stairs to a spacious 
handsome apartment, very neatly fur- 
nm^, and seeming to contain every 
thing to make it not only comfoftaWe, , 
but eleg»it. The knight looked in. 
No room in Wilfred Castle could ap-^ 
b 2 pear 
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pear .spore agreeable ; but* at theMoor 
stootl a guard,* and sir Charles Wufred 
felt that he was ent^ng a prison. * * 
“ Ifdo, sir,” said sir Keenedge, “ I’ll 
no intrude upon ye further; but should- 
ye want ony thing whatsoever, an’ ye 
wull juste ca’ to Andrew Halliday herOj, 
wha’s the honoftr of mounting guard 
over ye, it wull be brought ye in- 
stantly.” 

Thank 5'ou, sir,” replied sir Charles, 

I am fully sensible of your courtesy 
in all things, and ahall not easily forget 
it.” . * 

The old officer withdrew, and the pri- 
soner threw himself into one of the 
large armchairs, and placing his hands 
over his eyes, continued for some time 
absorbed in bitter meditation. At length 
he rose* and examined the windows. 
Escape by that means was utterly im- 
^n-acticable. They were small lattice 
windows, hanging upon a strong iron 
br.r in the centre, which would effect u- . 

. allv 
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allySprevent any person fro’m, /passing 
through them; and sit Charles being 
•cut off from thati^ hope, again placed 
himself in the chair, and contii^ed ru- 
minating over the unpleasant and‘'clan- 
gerous situation into which Els own 
crimes had thrown him. The violent 
agitation of his mind banished sle^ 
from his eyelids, and for more than two 
hours he remained forming a thousand 
sch'bmes, and alternately the prey of 
bitter remorse, and an^py but impoteflt 
passions. 

^11 the noises of the inn gradually 
died away, and the relief of the guard 
at his chamber-door was the last sound 
that had broken upon his m&ditation for 
some time, when he thought he heard 
a noise and whispering in the courtyard 
below ; and looking out of the 'window, 
he saw six or seven men standing near 
the door of the inn, and seemingly 
gaged in breaking it open. 

Sir Charles’s heart beat high. The 
B 3 door 
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door g^ye way, and the party si^tly 
entered the house. Sir Charles grasped 
his poniard, which 1fe had still retained! 
He piprhis ear to the door, and by the 
liaftT breathing of his guard, he heard 
that he was fast asleep. He laid his 
hand upon the lock? It was fastenei^ 
on the outside, and his heart sunk as it 
resisted- his hand ; but at that moment 
he heard a step on the static. There 
was a struggle on the outside. THe 
guard attempted to cry out, and fired 
his carbine. At that moment a voice 
he had heard before exclaimed—" N«ver 
mind the noise now ! dash open the 
door !” There was a violent crush 
against it— another — and the door burst- 
ing into the room, discovered to sir 
Charles the figure of the gipsy captain, 
and several of his wild companions.— 
" Sir Charles Wilfred,*' cried he, “take 
Ibis carbine and this sword — follow me, 
and you are safe;’*- 

The knight instantly slung the car- 
bine 
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carb|Qe over his shoulder, grasjped the 
swo^, and mingling among the gipsies, 

' followed the captain down stairs, in his 
way treading on the guard, '•^ho lay 
gagged and bound b^ore the door. 

They hurried on, but at the bottom 
of the stmrca8e,"’a door opened, and sir 
Keenedge M'Sharpeet, half-asleep still, 
and half-wakened by the report of the 
carbine, staggered out in his shirt, with 
"~B handle in one hand and a sword in the 
other. As soon as he saw an amrfed 
party of strangers^ he brandished his 
bspadsword over his head, and advanced 
to the attack ; but one blow from the 
clenched hand of the gipsy chief levelled 
him with the ground, and’dropping the 
omdle as he fell, it came in contact 
with a heap of linen, and in a moment 
the whole place was in a blaze.' 

“ This way, mt Charles 
cried the gipsy captain, and led l\imr 
through the inn-yard across the street, 
and down a small lane that led them 
s 4) out 
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out to.4;he country.—** All’s safej so 
fiir,” cried Edward the Black Prince, 
“ and no blood spilt u but where are the 
horses^^' 

“^oiind this turning,” replied one of 
"the others; and in another moment sir 
Charles perceived a man holding several 
horses, amongst which, to his no small 
surprise, ,he beheld his own Selim. 

“ Now,” cried the gipsy chief to his 
followers, ** you take different ways 'to 
th& trysting place. Sir Charles, you fol- 
low me.” • 

There was not a moment for thougd^.. 
The whole party were on their hoi|i^ 
in an instant, and sir Charles Wi|6ii|i" 
almost before he knew that he was'Om^ 
of the inn, found himself proceeding, at 
full speed, on his own horse, and accom- 
panied by a man, of whom he knew 
nothing but that he had once made him 
-a„prisoner, and had now given him 
liberty. 

The pace at which they proceeded 

was 
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was SO rapid as to preclude all ^mversa- 
tion, and though, the knight eagerly- 
wished to question his compamon, as to 
the route they were taking, heVg-rlaore, 
at that moment, from doing ; so-thinking 
it best to follow his guidance, as he was 
in a>country with which he was unac- 
quainted, and which, had he known, he 
would not have dared to travel.*' 

^t length the gipsy rather drew in 
his horse. — We are now safe fi‘om*pqjr- 
suit for the present,” «aid he, ” but I 
dare say, sir Charlel Wilfred, you think 
very strange.” 

will own that I do,” replied the 
1^1^^ " for if I remembejr me right, 
’’^JSu are connected with Philip Hard- 
castle,, my mortal enemy.” 

“ I am a friend to Philip of Tyne- 
dale,” replied the other, “ whom you 
have injured, but I bad given my so- 
lemn promise to Ella Litdifield,. to li- 
berate you from prison, and, right or 
•Mrongf at all hazards, I have kept" my 
B 5 wordi 



10 LEGENDS OF SCOTLAND. 

woid ;< but this oountiy, sir Cbaiies Wil- 
fred, is no longer safe for y<Mi or me,- 
and therefore, take xny advice, proceed' 
as fesi^s possible to Cumberland from 
whence you can go beyond the -seas for 
a space, until this is aU foigotten.” 

They had now arrived at the'tc^ of a 
hill, and stopping to breathe their hm'ses 
for a while, sir Charles turned sound, 
and looking towards the pkee from 
v'hencethey had come, b^eld the whole 
of the eastern sky illumined by the 
flames of the inn, which, though sevmil 
miles distant, were plainly to be Steen 
from the spot where they stood. Fot 
some minutes he continued to gaze on 
the conflagration of his prison with an 
undefined feeling of satis&ction, and on 
turning his eye on his companion, ob- 
served that his lip also was curved with 
a curious cynical senile.—" You seem 
'well pleased,” said the knight. 

No,” replied the other; " but if you 
mean why I smiled, it was, that I waa 

thinking 
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thinking that there would be'en’ough in 

yon flame to hang us all, if it was for 
nothing else.” 

“ And do you smile for that?”»cle- 
maaded the knight. 

“ Ay,” replied the gipsy, “ why 
should I not ? Sir Charles Wilfred, you 
are not yet flimiliar with misfortune: 
but let us on our path, &r the *8un will 
so<^ be shining where yon fire is blaz* 
Ing now, and then it will not be so* safe 
for us to ride abroad.** So saying, he 
again led the way, and sir Charles Wil- 
fred fidlow^, musing over what plan it 
would-be. best fi)r him to pursue under 
his .preset circumstances. •At first he 
thought Of jfoUowing the advice of his 
conductor, and leaving Great Britain, 
unril the memory of the late occurrences 
were in some degree diaced; but im- 
mediately the thought of leaving Helen 
to the arms of Adam Finning rushed* 
upon his mind, -and made him abandon 
the idea; but at the same time to re- 
B 6 main 
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main v/Tiere he was, aftef all that had 
happened, brought the certainty of death 
along with it. '• 

j^t Ihngth it struck him, that he 
might be able to bribe the gipsies to 
assist in endeavouring to carry Helen 
off, when he would at once satisfy his 
revenge, gratify his passion for her, and 
fly from* the dangers which surrounded. 

As he formed this scheme, the ^psy 
drew in his horse, and dismounting, de- 
sired sir Charles <to do the same, when^ 
leading his animal ^own the side of a 
hill, so steep tliat it could but keejf its 
footing with the utmost difficulty, he 
conducted sir Charles into a deep glen^ 
where two or three of their tents were 
erected, and into one of whidi he led 
the knight, leaving thdi horses to graze 
in the valley. 

Here sir Charles found a couch of 
"heather already spread out for him, and 
laying down on it, the murmuring 
sound of a cataract, which fell near, with 

the 
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the aid of ^tigue, soon ^soothed iiun into 
sleep, and for son^e time he took tliat 
repose of which he had so much neces- 
sity. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER II. 

If tViis which he avouches does appear. 

There is no flying lence or tarrying here. 

Macbeth, 

The beams of the morning sun wpre 
sl 2 ining into the tent in which he lay, 
when sir Charles Wilfred woke. Beside 
him stood Ella Litchfield, with her 
arms folded, on her breast, and her.^Jtes 
bent upon him with an expression of 
the deepest sorrow . — ** Charles,” she 
said, as he rose from his couch, 1 have 
again saved you, and now,” and her 
eyes assumed the look of peculiar wild- 
ness, “ i feel as if Fate was drawing 
nigh: but you must go with me into 
Cumberland,” cried she, laying her 
hand upon his wrist, and grasping it 
tight — “ you must go.” 

“ I will» 
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‘‘ I will*'* replied he, ‘‘ .on. one con- 
dition.” 

“ Without any condition,” cried she, 
“.you must end shall go ! I Vill con- 
quer Fate ! I ^ear it 'now ! Fhear the 
toilet ring in rpy ear ! I see it now ! 
I see .the swords cross, and the blood 
— r-C^ Charles ! Charles ! saddle your 
hone, and By with me away, for Fate 
is behind us, and it is coining fast. — 
But you shall go ! you are in my ptTw^r, 
and I will tear you fi-egn your fate, whe- 
ther you will or not.” 

*■1 will never leave Scotland,” replied 
rir Charles Wilfred, “ unless Helen of 
Kirkonnel goes witli me.” . 

“ Helen of Kirkonnel !” exclaimed 
Flla, wirit a wild laugh ; “ no, never 
shall she go with thee. You may stay 
till your’bcuies whiten in the siin ; you 
may 4tay tBl ^e sheep eat the grass 
that -grows from your clay ; but Helen 
of Sjiimimel shall never go with you, 
nor shall she wed you even in death. 

There 
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♦ * ' 

^ • 

Thereis A mountain between you, and 
there is a gulph between you; for the 
mountain of death ,shall separate you, 
and th^ guiph between hearen and hell 
shall keep you asunder; and when you 
can climb the one, ,or overleap the 
other, then shall she be thy bride.” 

• Sir Charles Wiffred shuddered. 

“ Oh^ Charles,” continued she, throw- 
ing herself at his feet,. " spare me! spare 
ypidself the misery that is abouft to 
overwhelm us both ! Your mother, on 
her knees, entreats ^ou, in the name of 
Heaven, to fly from the preeipice*on. 
which you stand !” 

Sir Charjes Wilfred was moved.— 
“ Well,” cried he, “ after a violent con- 
flict of passion in his own mind,. ** well, 
be it so; I will go.” 

Did I hearright?” cried Ella, start- 
ing up;, “ did I hear right?* It Is con- 
quered ! it is conquered ! He is saved:! 
he is saved !” and with a wild laugh of 
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joy she feUtiack senseless on the couch 
where dr Charles 

At that moment the gipsy captain 
rushed into the tent. — " Sir^Vhaijes 
Wilfred,” cried he, “ thfey have found us 
out. M*Sharpset’§ troopers are coining 
down.” 

“ Some of them shall rue it,” said the 
knight, snatching up the carbine* 

“ No, no,” replied the other, ** there 
is .time yet»"fly •’ They are on thi; 
hill. It w31 take them long to come 
down, the path is so'steep. Keep close 
to riie imcks, and they will not sec you.” 

But I will not leave you to answer 
by yourself,” replied the knight, “ for 
having saved me.” 

“ They can prove nothing without 
they find ypu here,” smd the other, hur- 
rying him 

With a 8tq> of lightning the ..gipsy 
led the way to the farther extremity of 
the valley, where sir Charles’s horse 

stood. 
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Stood,- .The knight spninl^ opon his 
back. — Quick !” cried the gipsy: “ri^ 
straight on, cross tl\e streaiD, s»d 1 will * 
b^sy tJfem here while you escape; Jbut 
keep the carbine ; it may serve you in 
good stead.” 

" Accept of that,” cried sir Ch&rles. 
throwing him a f urse of gold ; take 
care of my mother, and farewell !” 

With these words he struck his row- 
jBlsinto his horsfe’s side and rode away, 
while the gipsy, picking up the purse, 
turned coolly back towaids the, t^$, 
whistling,, as he went, the rehpmt of 
some old Scotch air. 

Just as iie sauntered up to the place 
\vhere his company were, sir Keenedge 
M‘Sbarpset rode down from tl^ other 
end of the valley, at ttee head of a de- 
tachment of horse. 

“Noo, search those tfflits,” cried he, 

“ and see that no one escapes !” So 
saying, he sprung from his horse, and 

laid 
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kid his hffiid roughly upon the collar of 
the gipsy. 

“ I’U trouble yoq to let go my col- 
kiv old gentleman ” cried th^ giA'sy> 
codiy ; ** what do you want with me 
and mine?” 

• “ What the deel hae ye done wi’ the 
prisoner? whar is siF Charles Wilfred, 
ye ill'lai^d dirty-looking body ?” * 

** Who do you mean, man ?” replied 
the l^psy.; ** we have no such namt* iy 
our company. Our knights and our men 
of title are all on the other side of the 
bordei??' 

** my truly, I am thinking so !” 
sud rar Keenedge ; " but where is the 
prisoner? have ye found him, Drawem* 
up?” 

** Deed no, nr,” replied the serjeant; 
** he is nae in oay o’ the tents.” ' 

** Koo tdl tne,” cried the old officer 
again to tiie gipsy, ** whar this callant’s 
gone, and I’ll let you go ; but, an’ ye 

refuse. 
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refuse; I’ll hae ye a’ hai^t up in a 
string.” 

“ I would willingly tell you any thing ‘ 
that I'‘fcnow,” replied the other ; ** but 
as to hanging me up, you dare not' do 
any such thing.” 

“ 1 dar nae ! Deed, but I’ll Soon 
shew ye what I dar do, for rescuing 
my prisoner, and setting the inn in a 
low ; forbye that, ye are a gipsy.” 

^ ** No, that you dare not," replied the 
gipsy, *' shaking off the grasp of the 
old soldier. ‘*In Hie first place, beoanse 
I would not let you,” looking or 

five and twenty well>armed ^at 

stood near him ; ** forl^, as yob say, 
that I have a pass and safety firora your 
own people and he produced it. 

“ Ay,” replied the others- ** &at gives 
ye leave and licence to pass peaceably 
through the country, but not to^ fescue 
prisoners by force, nor to set a low to 
ither folks houses.” 

« No," 



ZJBGENDS OF SCOTLAND. SI 

** No,” replied the other; “ biit Jbcfore 
you talk of hanging, you* must prove all 
• that to be true ; but now, if you ask 
fairly and quietly, as a gentlemarftshoujd 
do, TU give you any information that 
1 can, but at present I do not know 
;p'hat you want.” 

" ‘Wm nae it you that set fire to thq 
inn, Suketbebarrel’s, at Sanquhar, last 
night ? that’s what I want to ken, and 
wull k«i too." • I 

No,*’ replied the gijpsy, very com- 
posedly, ** it was noW^ 

“ replied the officer, “ Wattie 
Piperi'ioanae hither, and tell me if ony 
o’ they ^ the man that half-strangl’t ye 
last night at the head o’ the stairs ?" 

The imn came forward, and looked 
at the different gipsies.—;** Deed no,” 
replied be ; there’s hane o’ them by 
half Me lang or sae big. I dar to say 
he was seven feet.” 

“ He did nae look it to me,” said sir 
Keenedge, “ but deed 1 was mair sleep- 
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ing than waking; bnt he 'was a faa, 
that’s nae to be denied. But I will 
hae they tents searched again, and that 
hoose tiiere, Drawemup.** 

While the orders of the old oBIcer 
were being put in execution, John Sey- 
mour, who was returning from Mr., 
Fleming’s, arrived with Candine^ at that 
part of-4.he hill which immediately over'- 
looked the valley. He was proceeding 
down the path without perceivii^ the 
unusual sight of soldiers m tlmt lonely 
spot, which, however, did not escape the 
eye of his companion.--** GoodHeavens, 
John !” cried she, suddenly sto^ang, 
“ the valley is full of soldiers ; ivhite can 
be the meaning of that ? Surety they 
cannot have discovered you, and come 
to take you ! Oh, John,” she coidhiu- 
ed, as tiire idea took thll poaKssriCn of 
her mmd, ** let us turn fa^ ; far in^ 
sake, let us turn back and as dw^qidce, 
her hand tremlded, while it rested on 
bis arm. 


Seymour 
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Seymour iooked down coolfy^iniip the 
valley below, and counted the number 
of the soldiers, as ndar as he could dis- 
tinguish.-'-” Do not Year, Carolin%^'’ said 
he; ” thank Heaven, .whatever they 
want, tlwy shall meet a warm reception. 
1 have some staunch friends down yon- 
der, and if they want John Seymour^ 
tliey may find him better prepared than 
they expect. But I do not think their 
busineM is with me, for yonder sitsi 
Wullie quite unconcernedly. Never-’ 
theless, this is no fit»6cene fca* you ; so 
turn .back, dear Caroline, and 1 will 
k>on send you wmd what it is.” 

” Let me entreat you, John,” cried 
Caroline, ” to return yoursdf ; but if 
you perdst, where yofu go, will I 
go too!” 

Seymour in vain tried to pelrsuade 
her to imturm Gearoline was resolved, 
md aeoomjmnied him into the valley, 
^notwithstanding his remonstrances. Her 

fears 
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fears for Seymour were rather calmed 
on seeing colonel M'Sharpset, who, she 
was aware, had sensed the king^ and^n’ 
tirely removed, wh&n, coming forward, 
he exclaimed — >“ Ae, Miss Fiemitig ! 
why, what brings ;^ou doon here ? 
We’re juste looking for that ht^CDt 
devil, sir Charlesr Wilfred. I had him, 
as 1 thought, safe up at the Sanquhar; 
but he made the hoose o'&e 1^ to 
hould us. Noo, I’ll wanant ye’U hae 
dim to hae yer fortune spaed.” 

“ Oh noT’ replied Caroline^: recovered 
from her fright, 1 did Bdt com§ for 
that ; but I suppose you did|^. iljr Keen* 
edge, and brought all your.r^^l^iiii^t for 
the same purpose, have not you ?” * . 

“ Hoot ! had yer tongue, ye, saucy 
monkey!” replied the old soldid:,. with 
a goodhumoured smile ; t 

w'ish that ony body ©Mi’d tell what 
their fortune wull be; for, as thfofs are 

t at 
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at this present, I dinnae ken ^ what it 
may be. So ye hae Aae found him, 
Dcawemup?” 

» Deed, no, sir,” replied the stojeant ; 
** but here’s somebody. comin|r, teering 
doffli as if the deevil was aliint them.” 

AU eyes were ’instantly turned to- 
wueds the road leading through th^ 
rodss. The first thing that Sej'mour 
remat'ked was the white scarf thrown 
over his shoulder and the white feather > 
in his hat, ai^ his heart beat high. 
Feturlessly the cavalier spurred on liis 
hon^'.Over the rocks through the stream, 
past ;^ie..e9l»ract^ and springing from his 
reekh%lMfost with the activity of youth, 
Fleming of DrysMt stood in the midst 
of them. 

“ Now," cried the old man, waving 
his hat in «*»■» while evety weather- 
beatenefoature beamed with joy, “ now, 
I say, Idng live king Charles the Se- 
cond!” 

S^nopour, rir Keenedge, the gipsie^ . 
Tou. ui. c the 
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the soldiers, all took up the ctjt the 
valley echoed ahd re-echoed, from, ipck 
to rock, and from mountain moun- 
tain, 'K ith “ long live king Charles„.the 
Second !” • , 

Fleming was in raptures ; he Idssed 
Caroline, embraced* Seymour, iH^k 
liands with sir Keenedge, and als^ped 
AV'ullie on the back, calling him a 
damned good cavalier. — “ Ods ! I 4»ad 
maist forgot! here is a letter fer ye, 
lad I here is a letter, my dear boy ! ay, 
in the king’s own writing too’”, 1 
“It has been long coming,” ^y- 
mour, glancing his eye over hut 
read it, William M‘Lean ! readStiSoud!” 

AV'ullie took it, and standing in the 
midst, whilst every eye was fitted on 
Inm, an^ ’^very ear bent to lii^ra, he 
commeht^^ — “ To the right honoura^ 
lord jlolm Seymour, earl of C-— 

A deep groan burst fiom Uie l^i o€ 
the gipsy chieftain ; for a moment he 
staggered back, then springing forward, 

threw 
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tbrew <m the neck of tfae*young 

Oh <^d ! my son ! my 
8<^i" ^ exclaimed, and burst into a 
flood of tears. 

Seymour raised him* from his bosom, 
ga;£i|d at him, seamed to trace every 
/eature, then again pressed him in his 
arm8-«i>^“ My father! iAdeed, my father^ 
Oh, God cS Mercy I” he exclaimed, fer- 
ventfy dasping his hands together, ** this 
is too sbucK ! at once restored, my father.' 
and my king!” 

Caroline stood byt hanging on the 
arm«i^ Mr. Fleming, while smiles and 
tears .^bltt both of pleasure) beamed to« 
gd^her her face. , 

•♦Why, what the deevil! is it you, 
my lord,” cried sir Keenedge, looking 
in the fiice of lord C- — “ —yoUt wha 
stoppit that ipond-heeded imp frae ding- 
ing mydiams' oot at Worcester wi his 
aixe? and 1 te tak’ ye fur a faa a’ the 
, timer 

Lord C— now a little recovered, 
c 2 took 
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took the band dT hts 8on» °and in tuen 
seemed to scan* every line Ins ctninte- 
nance. — “ Did I not see you && beside 
roe ?” he exclaimed at lengtli. . ' . 

“ Ay, that did ye, I can swear,” /said 
sir Keencdge M‘Shag>set, ** for 1 aaw it 
t(X>, and I thought he was as dee^:ju» a 
■door-nail.” 

“ True,” replied the young main* ** I 
did fall ; but, as I was only wounded, 1 
, was taken into a tent with many-dthers, 
yvho were, like ine, prisoners, doonaed to 
be sold to the Atnericaii plfustevs. In 
the tent I should have died 
loss of blood, but for the as8isjl|ai|M ^ 
one of roy fellow'-captives, ,who hu- 
manely bound up my wounds; imd I 
should also have remained in slavery 
until this moment, liad it not been Ibr 
the generous assistamee of Wthiam 
M'L^n, who, if yeai remembn*, was a 
Serjeant in your regiment.” 

Lord C— — immediately recoHeeted 
him, and penred fbislb bis thaidcs for 

the 
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the delilrersiice of his son, with all the 
enthudasm by which he was cba- 
rBeteri:^.~** Oh, John,” Iw cried, turn- 
ing^'to his son, “the thought thaVl 8%w 
you die beside me' has ‘almost bereaved 
me o ( my senses! ,How I escaped from 
that: horrid field I know not ; but almost 
befbiNi I recovered irJy recollection, 1 
found myself wandering in the wilds of 
Cumberland.” 

^litwd C- said Mr. Fleming,.' 

advaaadng towards him,.“ I am sorry to 
be ohi^B^ to send *this lad aw'a frae 
ye-j;|^n« but it i^ necessary he should 
gang Immediately to Stirling, where the 
king's messwiger waits for him on busi- 
ness {d* import” 

“ We will never be parted again,” 
cried lord C— — ; “ I will go with 
hka.” > 

“ l%ien ye must set oot directly, my 
lord,” said Mr. Fleming, “ for the mes- 
senger has been k>ng detained in his 
journey here. Look to him noo,” cried 
c 3 the 
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the old . gentleman, pointing to Sey- 
mour, who was at that moment spetdc- 
ing to Caroline. Mr. Fleming then 

spoke to lord C for a few i»in«ite« 

in an under-tone: 

“ Certainly,” criej^ the nofl^esliim, 
while his dark eyes seemed to 
with pleasure. ** Madam,” ccmtiimed 
he, advancing towards Caroline, am 
but a rude-looking man to take a.hidy^s 
fair hand; ** my son is obli^ili/'IO''set 
out immediately, for Stirling ; of 

course, accompany" him, bu^ we 

go, suffer me to request that t&fe Xiay 
be promised him on bis ietum-4^ vand 
gracefully .bending his head, he nosed 
the soft small hand he held to his lips. 

Caroline blushed and smiled. 

“ Madam,” said lord C-— ** your 
looks afe eloquent ; and, oh, mi^ the 
days . of your future, life be happier 
than mine have been ! but yet a meet- 
ing such as this has been is worth pur- 
chasing, even by an age of smrow.” 

liord 
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Ijord now, for a few monoents, 

retired 'into cottage pf William 
Mfli^ay^ by whose^assistance he altered 
bis^ dress to cme more suiting hits rai|k, 
and rained the .circle,’ no longer habit- 
ed4tt ft ^psy, buttressed elegantly, yet 
•8isa^^» in the costume of the day, and 
adonied with the order of the garter, 
whidh'be had borne from the fatal bat- 
tle- ef -Worcester, and had always re- 
taufedftbout him. Being now prepared' 
4b set e^fw Stirling, lie turned towards 
the <•" You,* my faithful com- 

paiiioiii^^ ludd he, must not be unpro- 
vided;^ ; take that purse, which was 
intMlded for you,* he continued, giving 
them the one sir Charles Wilfred had 
left mth hnn. “ In a few weeks,” he 
proceeded “ 1 shall certainly depart for 
London; to ca^ myself once ‘more at 
the feet of my sovereign : follow me 
thither, where 1 hope I shall be able to 
do-iftomething for you all; but in the 
meanSme, for Heaven's sake, take care 
c 4 of 
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of thstMinfortimate woman,” poAitinff to 
Ella, who had come fordi from the tent, 
and was now sitting hard bjr on a-nboh, 
silent ^nd motionless, without easting 
one glance of inquiry towards tlieso^e 
which was passing around h«r.-«>'^CH}cy 
her commands, as far as you csan^ liMrr 
there seems in her’mind sometiaii^ znove 
than Ivtiman.”* ^ . 

“ Weel, my lord,” said sir Ke^ndge, 
** 1 juste wish ye all manner 
rity, but ye’ll bn doing me a 
vour an’ ye’ll tell tne whar I find 
sir Charles.” f'" ■ 

“ That I caxuQot de^^ repl&^lQid 

C , ” for I do not know mysic^ ^>ut* 

my good sir, if you will take my advtee, 
you will ride ova: to Kirkogmd,.and m« 
form sir Gilbert Irvine of yaun|nisaier’s 
escape, for, I fear tne» hieinfagi tiena are 
not of .the best.” 

“ And that’s what I. am. juste tbl^' 
too, and so 1 will wish you gudedsy, 
my lord,” said nr Keenedg^ fnkmg^.t^ 

hand 
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hand 0# Ibvd C » and shaldng it 

heartfly: **and^ welfare felk>w>aodgers 
wtiy, if we never meet agmn 
in:^ic wadd^ whilk indeed, maist like, 
we 'never shdl, Qod speed and prosper 
yet that’s a sodgei:^ prayer!" So say- 
4ng^ ihe edd man i^rung li^tly upon 
hiidsofae, and led his timopers out of the 
vall^. 

X^aad' C - " — took an afibcdonate leave 
of Ms ^d companions, who now.‘ 
crowded ee^erty round* the chief, that 
ibr nes^ nine yeai^ had led them, 
witht^ |n mte instance, forfbitmg the 
re^^eeki esteem, and action, which 
had constantly influenced them towards 
Mob' were some that prayed for 

tuapsn^erity, and some that wept for 
hMi^dcpMknre ; hnt there was not cme 
that.- did' not^ re^iet the loss of a man 
whose l^dneso bad huight them to love, . 
aad^wiiose saperiority had forced them, 
to admire him. 

ImA' C-*-**-^ and' bls^ son then pro- 
c 5 ceeded 
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ceeded' on their way tovrardi BdrSiig* 
accompanied, as fiir as Dryauit, fwliidi 
lay in their road, by Mr. Fleming, C!?* 
roUne, land William M*Lean ; and 
lord John Seymour took leave Mh» 
Fleming, it being agreed that theh''Mar* 
riage should take place imme^l^ai^ im’ 
Itis return; after which he was to accom- 
pany his father to the court of Landmt- 
They now journeyed on rajK^P^ to- 
wards their destination, but, .mai ^eir 
arrival, Seymour found the he 

had to transact too Complieatedr 
of haste, and notwithstsan^ingyl^ 
patience, was obliged to remidii^il|hir- 
ling for some weeks. iifsi''-' 

Jn the meanwhile, sir Chmies Wilfred 
fode on in a north-easter^ 
and proceeding at as rapid a p^Ce <cs his 
little knowledge of the emmtiy^ivottld 
permit, endeavoured to avoid all towns 
and villages, and k^t, as lar as possiUe. 
fi-om the main road. 

After riding for three or four 'Imiiirs, 

under 
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f liot suit, in the {nonth *of dune, 
h# %ie|pm - lo^grow e;coeedingly fatigued, 
and bit iunrse also geemed to fla^.~" I 
nii^ havo now got into soma- place 
wiUiiis 1 am not known,” thought the 
khightj ** and may safely get myself 
voiiimlifee^ment: at all events, I can- 
mi^l^tinut^ farther.”* • 

this idea he rode up a hill, and 
}0ollli% down into a little valley at 
sonfpi^' ^tuice, perceived, to his great' 
joy, of Itouses. • 

ToVniidtl'^em tlie knight directed 
mid riding his exhausted 
down the side of the hill, 
got inih a small path, which, winding 
tfarol^ a wood, he concluded, would 
lead to viUage. 

At rdieve the animal, he dis^ 

meuntedi 'and fed'^him along the path, 
whkdi^ mtar aoveral windings, brought 
them.^ a small opra space, and sir 
Omries Wilfred found himself standing 
hy'^ little stream of the Kirtle,. close 
c 6 by 
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by thet from, wbenee bod be«ii 
cftwed iiito the leacUbSbi by. >P]i^p 
Hardcaytle^ 

soon as this unpleaswt. ooiavic^lioB 
was forced upon his miitd* hoturnsdliis 
thoughts to what wss best for l^m to 
do. If he attempted leaving thnt 
during the daylight, he waa ^pcM^.osjr* 
tain df being met mid reoQgp^^ by 
some one who would know him ; 
as, if he staid there, it wa& 
that any one would come dmi^aipath 
which led only td the s^eauii,^; , There 
was one cireumstnnd^, how«|H||k^|»hS«b 
dettir mined himr-his horse coitld-^liMMted 
no farfei^r# 

To. be in as much secavi^ as he omldj 
having taken his resohih^ to nasndnft 
be sought out a plac^ shad^et dlstaaCe 
from the path, which,.b<dng'SU|imsnded 
by hushes, would e£%cjaudly pwwent.h&& 
being seen, even should any person .pasa 
1^.; and having! nefmshed<hisnsi^ wifrt 
tJto. stream, and-givenhiSilitniet to dciiiK 



OK SCOTLAMJD. .t 07 
• *• 

be ted hiiQ to the covert^ and tmlbosing 
h£s jg^hc, tied him^to the stump of a 
tree; . Here unslinging tlie gipsy’s car- 
bine^ wbiclt he had still retailed, he 
kid down on t^e gra&s, and for some 
time continued in.bitter reflection ; but 
iihe painfiil effects of his crimes had not, 
in the lightest degre^, eradicated from 
his ItMftnn the passions to which they 
birth ; and even then he lay^ 
over a thousand schemes for 
grtttil^h^ his hatred aitd desire of ven* 
geancC^ Ifdthough w^ting the power to 
putn^m in execution. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER HI. 


WhntamI? where? « 

• Sndy silent, all — rheVorins of dumb de^peir 
yVrcMmd some inournrul tomb I Whatdie t Mm? 
The soft abode of innocence and love 
Tiirii'd to a house of d<path«-.<a place of hoeror ! 

Ah ! that poor corse ! pale - pale^x^elbnn'd with 
iiiuider ! 

Is that Sigismuiida ? 

^lancred'and Si^ptifnunda. 

» 

Whkn Helen Irvine desaended to tho 
breakfast-room on the day after Philip’s 
meeting^ with his sister, the gloom which . 
the occurrences of the preoediog day 
had ocoisiioned had in some degree re- 
turned. upon her mind; new had it^- 
tirely worn oif whra (being Sunday) 
she accompanied Adam Fleming and 
her father to the little village-churdi. 

After 
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After thefr return, Helen proposed 
to walk into the galley, and the old 
knight Idft than t 9 enjoy each^other's 
society alone. “ 

Ifhe sun was shining *liigh in heaven, 
as th^ commenced their walk towards 
the h&hks of the little stream that ran 
in the AeU just below the house. It 
WM 1^1^‘beginning of a bright summer 
aftei^^^,' and if a doud now and then, 
drof^p^' over the sky, or interrupted 
the 8itn||i^n}, it was like a drop of sor- 
roW in wh cup of happiness, just bitter 
cnod!^?:%‘ be tasted, yet soon enough 
over leave the sweet unmixed be- 
hind; end ^ie sky seemed purer, and 
the funbeam looked more bright, when 
the wind had wafted away the shadow 
that ohscnted ftiem. Cities and courts 
were fer away, and the only noise that 
roudied the ear was the hum of the 
light people of summer, or the occa- 
siraa} note of the wild Inrds that, every 
now tfnd tboi, would break into un- 
taught 
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taugbf melody among, the shines of the 
nut-trees which clothed the bosom.' 
the valley. Every thing amund^ 
peered to delight in repose, and ey^ 
the murmurs of the \ittle stream that 
glided at their feet .stole upon the si- 
lence but to whisper peace. 

The bosom of Helen had now |^^tly 
EecovdVed its tranquillity, and wander- 
ing along, hanging on the arm the 
man slie loved, her every feeling assimi- 
lated with the calm harmony of the 
scene. 

“ Helen,” said tbe,young cavalier^ " I 
have oiten wondered how man cam suffer 
his passions to stimulate him- to war 
and bloodshed, when nature in herself 
appears so beautifully peaceful ; that 
is, in scenes like these 1 itiwe- thought 
so.” 

“ Yes,” replied Helei^ “ but- mm. are 
not always in soenes Uhe these, and y^u 
yourself^ Adam, are sometittnes inc&ied 
to anger,, as? weM as others^, fox my own 

. part. 
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pairt, whatever scenes I apn in, i always 
wonder* how people^ can prefer war to 
peace, <w tum»tt and danger to quiet 
and security ; it seems to me the next 
^ng to madnesSh if not* madness itself : 
true it is, I am not very well fitted for 
toil «)d tumult ; I am tired already ; so 
I wiU; sit me down beneath this little 
tree, that hnids so gracefully towards 
tine 

Xhusisayingi Hel«i sat down beneath 
the shadow of a little silver bircli, whose 
bendii^ head seemed \o contemplate its 
owittaleganoe in the stream below, and 
Adam Fleming, stretching himself by 
her sidej. gradually stole his arm round 
her wais^ smd looking smilingly in her 
faee, he saM*"— “ Are you sure, Helen, 
that tiua sir Charles WUfred has not run 
away wi^ any of your smiles? you 
look vaay grave^ dear girl.” 

** lie may have drawn them away,” 
.replied H^n^ ** though he has not 
taken tilmm away, 1 am sure ; but he 

really 
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really was so violent yesterday^ that 
frightened me very much.” • 

** Nay then I sh.all diriihe bink iaeafe 
than ever,” replied- rir Adam, ** 
nishing those smiles that used to 
so sweetly upon me** 

“ Nay, don’t be alarmed ” 

Helen, “ they will soon zettmiii'i ,'1 hope 
he will quickly be able to prov%ilik 
nocence of the foul crime he 
with, and then go away to Jisi town 
country and leave us at peaoflfe’^vK^^^ ' 
For some time Helen in 

conversation with her lover:^|^‘ai#Te. 
mmned unreproved hSfei^ist; 

her hand' was clasped -hi' l^ i^<#lrie«x> 
pression of fondness succeeded another, 
till vows of love and constuit ^fhction 
supplied the place of all other conver* 
sation. At length Helen started,'-'*** I 
thought I heard a noi^” she cried. 

** Oh, no r rcplfod ^^oung bcobnet, 
** it was but the rustling of the wind, 
among the trees on the other ndb of the 

stream,” 
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. Stream*” and mplaciiig his arm* he* con> 
tinned what he was saying. 

IPhe next moment, a noise was plainly 
heaid 'amongst, the bushes opposite, and 
in ’an instant sir Charles Wilfred stood 
befbra them. Rage* hatred, mortified 
pdd0i Operate revenge— every evil pas- 
sioap WM swirling within his bosom.' 
He «|'iy>Jhar that he really loved in the 
arma’^^'^^e man that he detested, be* 
can^ laid injured him. His brain 
waa|^|Kited‘'i^i]aost to madness, and, with 
a k^mr^dlMatptessible fury, he levelled 
thes^l^lil^ which ohe carried towards 
tM'l4Ni9iilii^^;Ada^ Fleming. 

vilid had started *from the 
arms her hwer the moment she was 
conscimis of the approach of another* 
threw hwself between Adam Fleming 
and his enemy. There was a flash — a 
report— a feint cry, and fair Helen of 
KhkOnnel sunk at feet of her lover. 
. « moment of horror was allowed 

to sir Charles Wilfred to reflect on what 

he 
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he had done, but that moment wns a 

Jiell. ", . . 

'One bound brought sir Adam 'F1era#>g 
across the stream. His sword sprit^ 
from its sheath. ‘ It crpssed tliat of 
knight— “ Villain ! detestable vilbdn !” 
cried he; and in a single pass theldade 
ef sir Charles Wilfred flew frmSi hts 
hand, and the weapon . of 
friend passed through his bCN^^ Sk 
Adam, mad with rage find 4espiuir, 
caught him by the breast, 
again plunged his t^word intO | 
then, casting him fl:om 
at him for a moment, 
vulsive shudder and a^df^ the 

spirit of the murderer departedt.for ever. 

He then recrossed the lu’ook, and 
kneeling down by the side of the beau- 
tiful murdered Helen, be rfused b«r 
head upon his knee, and sprinkled some 
of the water from the stream upon her 
face . — ** Helen I lielen T* he ex^tumed, . 
with a look of agony, ** Sbh Heave’s 

sake, 
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sak.e> dear, dear Helen! open yeifbeyes, 
and look upon me once more. Oh 
God I God I how have I deserved 
tljk?” , He gazed upon her for a mo- 
ipent; in silence, ^and at length her lip 
to move, jgid faintly and slowly 
file <^ned her eyes. At first she seem- 
ed totaKy unconseioift, but gradually 
reeovec^ lier recollection, she 'fixed 
her lof^ with a faint smile, on the face 
of her love?.— “ Hear, dear girl !” cried 
he, endirayouring to staunch the blood 
to ^ow quickly from 
her|»(wq^ <? 1 hop 5 that you now——” 
« HOri^'fefife,” said Helen, faintly ; 
« Adiii% I am dying.” 

** f^at villain ! that detestable vil- 
lain !” mied he. 

“ Hear me, Adam,” said she, speak- 
ing with difficulty* “ for I brtve not 
bmath to waste. Do not grieve, dear 
Adam, that the shot Iras reached me, 
^ inM^ead of him for whom it was intend- 
ed. Ohl had it kiUed you* think what 

more 
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more;, •'than death I must have suffered. 
Adam, 1 feel — I feel tliat it is 9II pass- 
ing away. Farewell, and believe me, 
if I could have chosen, I would have 
died thus — in the arms of Adam Fil- 
ing — ^by the shot that was meant for -his 
death. Farewell !” 

, Adam Fleming bent down Mb head, 
and pressed his lips upoti while 

tear after tear coursed each otl^ down 
his cheek. 

“Oh, Adam!” she CKclaimt^ “ fare- 
well ! do not grieve.” She, pareMiied his 
hand tight in hers. A^itil;i^ilo#>r a 
moment illumined her 
bright dying gleam glittered m her eye. 
She drew a deep sigh, and in ah Mstant, 
without a struggle, the pure i^rit fled 
to the throne of her Creator. 

Adam Fleming ^zed on the beauti- 
ful f9rm of her he loved. A minute 
before it had been animated by youth 
and health — it had been enlivened by 
wit and guety — it bad been adorned by 

every 
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every talent* and everj’ virtue tliat*Qould 
shine it) woman, and now, ocM and in- 
animate, it lay, not ‘like the ruin that 
passing years have gradually bowed, but 
like that which a sudden moment of de- 

solati<m has trodden under foot, in the 

• 

i|j::nie of its glory, and in the instant of 
itS'highwM: prosperity. • 

He gfUited on her — his heart felt scared, 
and hia;|iiam seemed to turn. — “ She is 
gone!” whispered he, softly — “ she is 
gone and gently laying down her 
hand on Ike grass, as if fearful of awa- 
kening ke again fixed his eyes on 
heivstiUrk^^ely countenance — “ Helen,” 
said he, with' mi unnatural t^almness, 
you atet^p-*^wby should I not sleep too, 
and be at 'rest ? yes, I follow you !” and 
raising his sword from the ground, he 
. delibeiratdy fixed Jke hilt in the* earth, 
and pointing it towards his bosom, ano- 
ther mmnent would have terminated 
his sorrows for ever ; but at that instant 
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lie vi'''as. caught in the arms of sir Keen* 
edge JVI'Sharpset.— “ Gude prefer us !” 
cried the officer, " is the callant possest ? 
I cam looking for sir Cliarles ; but,” 
seeing the inanimate form of Miss Ir- 
vine, “ I’m thinking that 1 cam too 
late.” 

“ Too late, indeed !” said PhHip Hsrd- 
castlo, who had followed sir K^nedge. 
“ Sir Adam,” continued he, tak[h^ the 
sword, “ forbear! — ^nay, indeed, you 
must forbear I Think you, if you thus 
wilfully fly in th&face of yomr. Gk)d, ever 
to meet her you have lo^ ,isk aupther 
world ?” 

" Theu, in charity,” criisd the unhap. 
py young man, " plunge your poniard 
in my bosom, for niy heart is withered, 
and my brain is on Are.” , ♦ 

“We must endure, sir,” replied Phi- 
lip~“ Christ endured for us ; imd would 
we partake the benefit of his saeriffise, 
we must not murmur at the dispmsa- 
tions of the Almighty.” 


“But 
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But w{uu: has this incarnate ‘deevil 
fled ?" .oied sir Keenedge. 

“ Fled !” exclaimed Adam Fleming — 
** fled J think you he did that, and fled ? 
Would he were alive, that I might slay 
him ^ain!” and he pointed with his 
|iand where the murderer lay. 

Philip looked at the body. — ** It is 
fulfllledf^ cried he; “ with death hi his 
eyCi jto4^Uider on his hand, three times 
has the;SWord passed through his body.” 

“ It it a’^pity that wp wudnae hang 
him,” tk Keenedge, “ for be did 
nae fapriti'tp by the sword of a gen* 

tiemam” 

“ VWln^ ! jv^ain ! execrable; villain !” 
cried 'rir^^am. Oh ! death was tco 
good fc|;djim! Think,” continued he, 
^sping Philip’s arm with a wild look, 
“to kill my Hden! — my dear, my 
beautiful, my excellent Helen ! I am 
the veriest wretch on earth. Ob, Hea- 
ven ! Heaven, let me not blaspheme !” 

VOL. 111. D and 
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iind he' threw himself down by ^ side 
of all he had once loved and valued. 

Philip was at length obliged to re- 
move him from the spot by force; with 
the assistance of sir Keenedge, be con- 
veyed him, in a stat^ bordering on dis- 
traction, down to the little inn at Kir- 
honnel, and then requested the officer to 
break* his loss to sir Gilbert Irvine. 

“ I’m no fit for’t,” cried the <dd sol- 
dier, turning away — “I canna do't! I 
canna beer to beak the auld man's heart ! 
send some ane elsC;” 

It was at length agreed tQffQquesfrthe 
clergyman of the place to comnsunteate 
the unhappy tidings, wbkSi be kindly 
undertook. It was done as delicsitely as 
jwssiblc, but the stroke was too deep 
ever to be recovered. 

Sir Gilbert Irvine followed the remains 
of his daughter to the grave ; he threw 
tlie first earth on her, in whom had cen- 
tered all his hopes erf the declining years. 

He 
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He wept over the blight of all ’hiS pro- 
spects of happiness ; and day by day he 
travelled quickly onward towards that 
counday* from whose bourne no traveller 
returns. It was over — sir Gilbert Irvine 
died, and they laid him beside his child. 
• In the meanwhile, the unfortunate 
Adstm 'Fleming, by the advice and pett 
suasion erf nr Keenedge M'Sharpset, 
retired' to tbeBedhall Tower, the ancient 
seat of Ins family : here he remained for 
some weeks; but, at 'length, hating 
eveiy pl^ awinecte^ with his misery, 
he ^fhittitd'Sti^land for the Continent, 
and consIMly accompanied by his hum- 
ble but faiNthful friend, Philip Hardcastle, 
dared every danger, and plunged into 
the thickest of peril and the hottest 
of the war, in lighting against the infi- 
dels; hoping that some friendly arm 
might rid him of a life, now become 
most burdensome to him. His very dar- 
.ing was, most likely, the reason that he 
still remained uninjured, as also did Phi- 
D 2 lip 
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lip Hardcastlc, who, for bis brilliant 
courage and successful exploits, reorived 
the honour of knighthood, and soon 
after returned with his friend into Spain, 
having acquired together much and de- 
served applause. . 

But within his bosom, sir Adam Flo- 
ruing bore a wound which slowly, though 
certainly, destroyed his life. Finding 
that he had not much longer to live, he 
eniliarked for Scotland ; but ere his set- 
ting out, he is said to have written the 
iK'autiful little ballad, which* set to dhe 
of the most plaiiitivq,of the ScottisWirs, 
still bears the name of his Hftfertunate 
mistress.— 


Pi/A IietEN OF KIEKOlfttEt.. 

I wish I were where Helen. lies ! 

Where, ni^ht nud day, on me she cric.s— « 

I wibh I were where IJeleii lies, 

On ihir Kirkonnel lea 1 


Oh, 
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Ol^ Ilalao fair ! oh^ Helen cimbte ! . 

Were I with thee. 1 ahouid be blest ; 

Where low thoe and at tby rest. 

On fair Kirkonuel lea. 

Helen ^ir^4>eyond compare 1 
III make a garland of thy hair. 

Shall bind my heart for ever mair. 

Until the day I die. 

■m 

1 wish my gnive were growing green, 

I 

A vmding-sheet put o'er my e'en ; 

2 wiah my grave were gro^wing green 

• On fair Rirkoiinel lea. 

Curst be the heart*that hatch'd the thought, 
Agtf^c&iyt the hand that fir'd the shot, 

m 

When til my arms dear Helen dropt. 

And died to succour me. 

Oh, think nae ye my heart was sair ! 

My love dropt down to rise one mair. 

Oh, think nae ye my heart was sair 

On fair Kirkonnel lea. 


D 3 


Where 
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Wliere Helen lies—wbere Helen i^cfr— 

f* t 

I wish I were where Helen lies : 

Soon may I be where 'Helen liea, 

Who died for love of me ! 


The grave of the murderer 
the spot where he ‘fell. It is not known 
by whom it was dug, but, on the even- 
ing of that fatal day which bksled the 
happiness of many, the body of sir 
Charles Wilfred jremained on ^ bloody 
spot where the sword of sir Adam 
Fleming had stretch^ him. Tbe^piXl. 
morning it was there no longer, but in 
its stead vas found a litti&‘:^l3li(xdc of 
earth, underneath whi<^ be is supposed 
to have been placed. By the side of it, 
those who first saw the alt^tiop ob- 
served also an empty space of ground, 
dug in the fi)rm of an unfilled grave, 
and for seven nights a thin figure in 
white was seen hovering round the spot. 

It 
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It is said, that at the hour of mid- 
night, for tlM)se seven nights, a strain of 
almost unearthly ‘ melody was heard 
floating upon the air. The eighth day 
the gyave was ^filled 'up, and at night 
the curious, ye^ frightened villagers 
were no more alarmed by the wild 
chant which had plooeeded from the 
spot, nor the passing traveller fttartled 
by riM^.j^idiDg form that liad before 
haunted ifoe little coppice near which he 
fdl. 

' The day after, it ■was observed that a 
\ flii||>aiiji of gipsies passed the border 
into England; travelling slowly, they 
atle^^^ttrived near London. They 
were the same who released sir Charles 
Wilfred; bat Ella, the prophetess, was no 
kaiger wfth them. They communicated 
thrir arrival to their late chief,'now one 
of the principal noUes in the gay court 
of kmg Charles Second. 

Lord C— >- " - did every thing in his 
power to provide for his old companions, 
D 4 and 
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and to'Tender their future lives comfort- 
able; but finding the attempt to eedaim 
them from their wandering habits per- 
fectly fruitless, he bestowed cm each of 
them a sum of money, as a token of his 
gratitude for their ser, vices to him while 
in concealment, and left them to pursue, 
their own indinatfon. 

The money, as may be imagine^ was 
very soon dispersed ; and choodng a new 
leader, they returned to thmr.old cus* 
tom of stroUiog about the cou&b^ ; Imt 
never, till their company was totolfy 
extinct, ceased to boast, thai^ 
riod of more than nine yeats, .>tl^ had 
been commanded by the celdaeited lord 

Shortly afterwards, that was 

joined in London by his son and daugh- 
ter-in-law, the beautiful sister of jmiilip 
Hardcastle. She was introduced, as a 
matter of course, at the court of the gay 
monarch ; but the pure, yet enthusiastic 
mind of Caroline had formed a very dif- 
ferent 
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ferent idea, both of the king to*wlK>se 
cause die had so warmly attached her- 
self, and of the peribns he would select 
for his fri^ds. 

Whether it wm personal offence, or 
ger^ral disgust, tjiat caused it, is not 
•knoEm; but Caroline conceived such an 
insuperable dislike to living in the court, 
that Seymour, at her entreaty, gave up 
dl tlM idttractions and honours which it 
offered to him, and retired to spend the 
principd of his Ijfe in Scotland; 
yet off^j in after years, he would ask 
hisiwifiv^what more she had expected in 
king CWles than she had met with? 

“ Whi^; I thought, John,’.’ Caroline 
replied, *‘^ lhat he would have been some- 
thing 'yon.” 
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CHAPTER IV. 


No^'niild teniiiiil 

F.unt not to life— 1 cAMiotiinger hMTCt 

Cut off frota thee t iWcrcd oncf ^iMundt*. 


It was near twenty years after tlie tra- 
gical death of Fair,jHclcn of Elrkonneh 
that Wullie Stoupfu, now an ol^ wlyte- 
beatled man, was sifting qn. the little 
bench in front of the changfedipf^, and 
telling to his grandchildreja Ih# sorrow- 
ful history of the lovers, w||i^. two cava- 
liers rode slowly up to the inn. The 
rich cloaks of each of the strangers, on 
the bosoms of which shone a brilliant 
star, together with tlieir belts and spurs, 
told that they had distinguished them- 
selves in martial achievement. Rut it 


was 
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was evident that the race of one <Jf them 
was nearly run : pale, ghastly, and ema* 
dated, it was with difficulty that he 
alighted tiom his horse, althouglf assist* 
ed l^ the other, who seemed to pay him 
the kindest and most respectful atten- 
•tion ; but though care and sickness had 
made dreadful havod on features and 
person Once strikingly handsomS, yet 
there was still a bold look and innate, 
elegance of appearance, which, without 
tlie aid of dress, would Jiave denoted to 
those who saw him? that the stranger 
i«^as»of gentle bloo4- When he had dis- 
mounted, he took the arm of his compa- 
nion, wbo|>ressed him to enter the inn, 
and repose bituself* 

“"No,” srepied he, “it will soon be 
over now*, if I have strength to reach 
it, it is all : lend tue your arm, sir Philip, 
for yet a little way." 

They were then seen to walk slowly 
to the fair green slope known by the 
name of Kirkonnel Lea. When they 
n 6 had 



600 LEGENDS OF SCOTLAND. 

had reached the top, sir Adam Fleming 
stood for a moment, and gazed, about 
him; his eye traced the course of the 
little brocdc that ran almost dose to his 
feet, and at length fixed upon a small 
grassy hillock, still shadowed by tlie 
boughs of the silver birch, that seemed 
to weep, in harmony with the plaintive 
murmur of the stream, ^ her. who slept 
in death beneath ifs shade. 

“ A little farther,” said sir Adam, 
“ and then my sorrows *31 soon be 
over.” •* 

Philip made no reply ; he wouldonot 
mock him by a hope, but acQomputied 
bis unhappy friend to the litde grassy 
tomb. Here sir Adatm pCHi^Bed, and 
seemed mournfully to recalkt^inemoiy 
of otlier days. His dim eye for 

a moment seemed to glitter with an un- 
wonted beam ; it was. not the flash of 
anger — it was not the tear of grief, that 
appeared to make it sparkle ; it seemed 
a ray of hc^, but so mingled with sor- 

row'ful 
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rowful recollections, that it wait more 
like a bright doud than a sunny sky. — 
“ Now, Philip,” said he, “ leave me,” 
and his voice trembled as he~spoke, 
leave me here for an hour, and if then 

you will come b^ck His friend 

Jicsitated. “ Sir Philip,” continued the 
other, assuming a corner tone, “ you 
have done me many favours — let nft beg 
you to do this, and leave me;” and he, 
withdrew <his hand from the arm of sir 
Philip Hardcastle, who .then moved on 
lor a few paces ; bu# seeing his friend 
stagger for want of his 8upix>rt, made a 
movement to return, but sir Adam sup- 
ported idmself against the little birch- 
tree, aiidr, waving his hand to him to go 
on— >**.FfeeeiRell !” he said— “ farewell, 
Philip l oai^ tried, my affectionate friend, 
farewell i” 

Sir> Philip dashed the tear from his 
eye, and walking hastily down into the 
valley, was out of sight in a few minutes. 
IV'hilc there, he gave way to the painful 

feelings 
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feelings* that overpowered him. When 
he had somewhat recovered himself, he 
took a letter from his bosom, whic^ had 
before been given to him by sir Adam 
Fleming. It * only ^ contained tl>ese 
words “ Buiy me pimply by the side 
of Helen Irvine !” , 

. It was less tharf an hour when he re- 
turned towards the spot where he had 
left his friend, and as he traced- alcmg 
the course of the little brook, he bent 
his eyes eagerly forward, in Itie hopes 
of seeing him still there, but in vain. 
The single birch-tree^ met his eye, •and 
the small green hillock below it. He 
hurried on — he climbed the hank. At 
his feet was the lone gras^ mound that 
contained Helen Irvine, ttOd - fetched 
upon it was the inanimate form • of sir 
Adam Fleming. 

Philip gazed in silent grief on the 
motionless object behne him ; then 
bending down, he raised the head of sir 
Adam. <m his knee. His lip yet qui- 
vered 
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vered with the breath of life’ ; he 
opened 4}is eyes, and snniled upon the 
aifectionate friend that hung over him. 
Philip felt a slight pressure of his hand 
— it was ovCT, and from' the same spot 
where Helen Irvine^fell, the spirit of her 
lover flew to the thrcme of mercy. 

Sir I^ilip Hardcastfe mourned over 
his friend, and sincerely mourned. Years 
of kindness mutually experienced, and 
dangers shared together, had bound 
them to one another by no common ties ; 
those ties were brokerf for ever, and he 
felt as if lie was aloqe in the world. To 
sir Adam Fleming he had owed every 
thing, and on him every affection of his 
heart had fixed ; he was gone, and 
new he Tookbd round without finding 
one with whom his heart assimi- 

lated,. for Caroline he had lost soifie time 
before. 

After lingering for a while round the 
.spot w'here he had laid the best of 
friends, he again returned to the Conti- 
nent, 
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nent, 'and tried to drown, in tine strife 
and noise of war, the recollection that 
such things had once been. 

Year rolled on year, and ho rose, 
through different gradations,.to-the high-, 
est rank in the Spat^ish army, in every 
station distinguishing himself for his mir 
.stained honour, ' his brilliant courage, 
and''iiis military skill. 

At length, in the most elevated sta- 
tion which he could attain, in the mo- 
ment of victory, and the acme of glory, 
he fell universally beloved, respected, 
and regretted ; nor once, in the whole 
course of a long life, shewed himself un- 
worthy tlie friendship of Ad^ Flem- 
ing. 

Fre sir Philip Hardcastle. left his na- 
tive land, never to return, he took care 
to fulfil exactly the last wishes of his 
hapless friend, and placed his remains 
by the side of her who had died for him. 
No pageant conducted bis body to the 
grave — ^no weeping sculpture denot- 
ed 
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- ed the place of his repose ; but tlie'story 
of his SCNTTOW is told from father to son, 
and even to this day may be seen the 
plain stone which marks his longEbode, 
and the cmly motto th&t it bears is a 
sword and a cross c^ed on it in a rude 
fitshion^ with the simple words—" Hie 
jojcet Adam Fleming.’* * 


ROSLIN 







ROSLIN CASTLE. 


CHAPTER I. 


When through life unblest uc rove, 

Lhsiug all that made life dear, 

Should some notes we used to love, 

In days of boyhoud> meet o»r ear, 

Ob! how welcome breath^ the strain^ 

4Vak*niiig thoughts th^t Jong iiuve sle|j(, 

Kindling former smiles again. 

In faded eyes tliat long have wept ! • Mookk. 

Srrange tlimgs I have in hand, that will to hand, 
Whioh must be acred ere they may be scanned. 

Macbe'i u* 

ri'i 

J. HERE is scarcely any individual 
who has crossed the Tweed, and set foot 
on Scottish ground, that has not visited 
Hawthomden« and wandered round 

Rosliu 
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Roslin' Castle. Something impress! vely^ 
pleasing is experienced on bdaoldkig the 
efforts of other days, though the monu- 
ment crumbles to the dust it was meant 
to protect, and the column falls to the 
ground from which- it was raised but 
the name of Roslin Castle will live, on 
the breath of music, long after the plough 
has passed over its walls, and the classic 
memory of Hawthomden will remain, 
while the name of Drummond, and the 
taste for poetry, shall exist. I know 
not whether the mr isiii^ore tpujiical, or 
the scene more poetic, but to ixfy ear 
the clear notes of a Datk^h carter, as, 
whistling the melodies (f||||||krnaftve land, 
he has walked along the road to Edin- 
burgh, have borne more music, of 
pathos, of sentiment, than the voice of 
the finest performers I have heard in 
other lands; and in the scen^ round 
Hawthomden who would not be a poet? 

It was in these scenes that the gay,, 
the Itandsome k>rd Morven first beheld 

Catharine 
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•Catharine LiUiesleaf; and though their 
families were totally opposed in political 
principles, admiration and esteem soon 
warmed into affection and love in the 
bosom of the young nobleman. Catha- 
rine’s heart was longer in being caught, 
or at least she was longer in confessing 
it ; yet still lord Morven knew her 
vourite walks, and Catharine was not so 
averse to his company as to change her 
path, on purpose to avoid him. Through 
many a summer’s day they wandered 
along together byUhe l&nks of the Ksk, 
till atiast the company of Morven ap- 
peared to Catt^rine as a matter of course; 
but still he cdiA gain from het no ac- 
knowlcdgmefttlm her affection, although 
he pleaded iitith all the eloquence of 
youthfiil love. 

At lei^h he was obliged to quit his 
native country, on a mission from his 
father, and he abruptly informed Miss 
LiUiesleaf of his approaching departure. 
There are moments in which the heart 
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is soflened by external circumstonces— 
a beautiful scene, the time of year, the 
sound of some loved melody, will often 
call recollections, or awaken ideas, that 
render the bosom more easy of access, 
and unlock the ayenues of .the heart. 
It was one of these moments, with Ca- 
.^^harine, when she was told of her lover’s 
do{>arturc — she was told suddenly, and 
she burst into tears. 

Pier tears were a confes^on ; that once 
over, and the j’eserve of Catharine was 
vanquished. Absence tried their atfec> 
tion, and after a few.mottths sepamtion, 
they again met, more attached to each 
other than ever. . ^ . 

The cold winds of auti^lSIn had robbed 
the scenes round Hawtho^den of half 
their verdant beauty; but neither the 
autumn blasts, or the threatening storms, 
could prevent the meeting of the lovers; 
and though the passing year had strip- 
ped the tree of their vernal clothing, 
Catharine’s eye never perceived the 

change. 
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change, and while sht was by him, the 
summer was still present to lord Mor- 
ven. 

" M(»ven ! Morven !” cried the soft 
voice of Catharine LilUesleaf, at the en- 
trance of the principal cave at Haw- 
thornden— “ where can he be ?” 

** Where should he 4)e?” replied 
object of her search, who, for the ''ust 
minute or two, had been standing behind 
— “ where should he be, but beside his 
little Katrine ? But come into the den, 
love, for the wind blows, and the rain is 
beginning to fall, and I am afraid you 
will get cold." 

** Olv doi^ be afmd, Moiwen !” re- 
plied she ; *^^am not afraid of a little 
rain : but what was it that you wished 
so much to say to me, and that you 
could not tell me yesterday ?” 

“ You tell me, Katrine,” said, lord 
Morven, thoughtfully, “ that you are 
sure your mother will not consent to our 
'marriage.” 

VOL. III. 


E 


“ Not 
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** Not as long as you are a stranger to 
her,” answered Catharine, ** and remain 
a Whig ; “ but I think Morven might 
give up something for my sake.'*^ 

“ A Whig, Katrine:!” cried lord Mor- 
ven, smiling. “ I am as great a inehd 
to prince Charles as you or ray of yoin 
frinily ; because my father is a. Whig, 
that is no reason I should be one too.” 

“ You ! you a fnend of the prince’s, 
Morven !” cried Catharine with astonish- 
• ment ; “ why, when yon Went to France, 
you were as inc&rrigible' a Whig as 
Wurdywa’s’s cuddy.” " 

“ That may be, love,” replied Morven, 
laughing at her comparison “ but when 
I was in France, I lived some time in 
the same house with the prince, and that 
would have made even W urdyWaVs cud- 
dy a Jacobite.” * , 

Catharine thought for a moment — 
“ Well, then,” said she, at length, “ if 
you are not an enemy of the king, and 
if my mother knew you, I am sure she 

would 
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would lidt. Don’t you think you can 
introduce yourself to her some way ?” 

“ Oh ! that would be easily managed,” 
replied he; ** but the question is, '^Ka- 
trine, will my father oodsent, even if 
your raothier does ?”* 

'' Catbarihels j^ride toglc the alarm — 
“Well, sir,” , said she, coldly, “iftbe*^ 
is any chance of that — ^if our acquaint- 
ance is likely to produce any incon- 
venience to you, it had better end at 
onc@. It was not on lyy *part it b^an, 
and it is not for my sake it shall be con- 

tinue3”^ * , 

“ dathai^e,” replied Morven, taking 
both her hands in his, and ga?mg on 
her with rather a reproachful but still 
an affectionate look, “ how quick you 
are to take offence, )^here none was 
meant, and to imptHe .wrong motives to 
a man that loves you beyond any thing 
the world can offer you f I have a good 
mind to lecture you,” he continued, per- 
ceiving Catharine’s eyes bent on the 
£ 2 . ground^ 
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ground, while a blush rose into her cheek; 
“ you are just like our badge, the thistle, 
Catharine, always ready to prick the 
fingers of those that touch you, even in 
the most gentle manner. Is it not ne- 
cessary to consider, at the same time we 
think of how your mother’s consent h 
to, be gained, how my father's prejudices 
are to be overcome ? I am ready to sa- 
crifice any thing for you, my dear girl — 
may I not ask you to sacrifice something 
for me ?” ■ ' ’ ^ 

" Oh, yes ! any thing, any thing, Mor- 
ven!” replied Catharine. “I was vlhrong 
— I was very wrong ; but you wSfl for- 
give you^ Katrine ?” 

“ My Katrine !” said he, pressing her 
liand to his lips — ** that word would 
make me forgive any thing.” 

“ But how are all these difficulties to 
be overcome?” asked Catharine; it 
seems to be hopeless.” 

“ Oh, do not fear !” answered Morven ; 
with a little courage we shall surmount 

them 
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them all. And now,” continued.he, fix- 
ing his. eyes on Miss Lillieslears face, 
** I think I know a way to put an end 
to them at once, if nay little Katrine 
will but consent” • 

“ I will do any |hing you tell me,” 
died Cathmne, energetically — “ any 
thing to make up for my bad behaviouy 
just now. You shall command, aiial 
will obey.” 

“ Upon your honour, you will ?” de- 
manded Morven. , 

** No,” repUed Catharine, “ not upon 
mine, but upon y<jur honour, Morven ? 
for in making this promise, that is what 
1 depend upon, and I feel that 1 build 
my confidence on a rock : but what is 
your plan ?” 

“ My plan is,” be replied, “ that you 
should fly with nje.” 

JF*ly‘ with you !” exclaimed Catha- 
rine; "why? where? what for? how 
will that remove all these difficulties ?” 

E S “ Only, 
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“ Onlyj vciry likely, for ^ 3ay or tw(^” 
replied 'the young nobleman. “ If will 
remove all difficulties by this means — 
when we are once marked, I ^ sure 
my father’s affection for me ^ his cmly 
son will make him pardon us ; and as 
soon as your mother I^frrns .that 1 am 
attached to her s^de of the qutestion, you 
st.?m to think that she will not be in- 
exorable; and, at all events, she will 
make a virtue of necessity, i^r then she 
cannot help it.” 

“ Oh, no, inde^, M^oryen ! yo® ^re 
not in the right now— concealment can 
never lead to good. A, ^igl^t-;^yrard 
open plan is much the at . all times. 

No, indeed — you must excuse me.” 

" Catharine,” said Morven, J thought 
you loved me — I thought at least you 
were convinced of my affection f<ff you, 
Catharine, dear g^rl^.let me you 

not to naake me wretched, wbid^ I am 
convinced, will ultimately be the case, 

if 
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if you do not consent. For my sake, 
Catharine, let me beg you not to hesi- 
tate.” 

Cathari^ paused. 

“ Remember the promise yotT made 
just now,” continued lord Morven; “ the 
^take is yours— tnist in my honour ; and 
if you refuse, you botl»la'eak your word, 
and shew that you doubt me.” 

" No, no, I do not doubt you, Mor- 
ven,” replied Catharine ; “ but indeed . 

99 

Nay, no buts, love,” cried he, press- 
ing 4uer hand to his lips ; *' once more, 
Katrine, remenalilier your promise.” 

“ Well, Mor'^en,” she replied, “if you 
claim that, as 1 have made it, 1 will not 
d^art from it ; but I must still entreat 
you to consider the risk, the uncomfort, 
the unhi^imaess, sttch a step may cause. 
Do yon daka my {Homise?” : 

“ t do, Catharine,” said lord Morven, 
“ for 1 am convinced that it will make 
us both h^py. If (as I mb vain raough 
E 4 to 



80: L£6£NI>8 OF SCOTLAND. 

* f 

to believe) — if you love me, 1 do claim 
your promise.” 

“ Well, then,” replied Catharine, smi- 
ling, half glad, half sorry, that he had 
thus forced her to consent, “ I have no- 
thing left for it, but,, as I said, to obey. 
Be it so. But when do you want me to 
go, and how is this flight to be effected? 
for, depend upon it, as soon as they find 
we are gone, they will pursue us, and 
bring us back again.” 

“ Do not be at all afraid,” replied lord 
Morven; “ 1 will manage all that; but, 
dear Katrine, it mus^be this very night.” 

“ Oh, nonsense, Morven ! what are 
you thinking of?” cried Catharine. “ It 
is impossible — I could not; besides, the 
house will be full of people.; do you re- 
member it is Halloween, virhen my mo- 
ther has always all the ^ant| and neigh- 
bours in, and that would render it quite 
impracticable,” 

“ It is the very thing I wish,” replied 
lord Morven. ** To-iught your mother's 

doors 
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doors are open to every body, and 1 can 
easily send our old servant William, 
dressed like a gaberlunzie, or somehow 
disguised. He is the best-hearted crea- 
ture in the world, and you 'may trust 
him as you would your father. Ka- 
trine,” continued he, seeing her waver, 
“ I wUl make a trial oT your afiectionj;:t- 
if you love me, you will come to-night.” 

" Morven, I will come,” replied Ca- 
tharine. 

“ Thank you, thank you, dear girl !” 
said he. ** There will be no difficulty ; 
yoU*'#ili almost be'd>ack to ydur mother, 
as my wi^ befote she knows you are 
gone at all! I will answer for ray fa- 
ther's pardon, and I think I will con- 
trive means,, to win lady Lillieslears. 
But that you may know William, and 
that there may fa(^ no mistake, ‘remem- 
bCT that he shall say to you—* The moon 
shines mi Boslin Castle.” 

“ WeB, Morven,” replied Catharine. 

E 5 “ you 
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“ you make me do just what you like; 
but I will now go home.” 

“ I will send William at ten o’clock, 
love,” continued lord Moryeh ** and I 
may depend upon yp|ir co^jn^ and 
that you wiU throw no* in the 

way?” 

“ Nay, that is yngenerou^ M^i^en,” 
replied Catharine, ** to susp<^ ^ of de- 
ceit. 1^0, t promised you | woidd cpme, 
and that implied I would make no op- 
position tp your phin~I am ^^th 
you, ]M(9i;yen.” ^ ' w 

“Pardon, me, pai^n me!” cj^e^e, 
earnestly ; “ Catharihe, nie, if 

having all my hop^ on 
I am too fearful of not attaining it for- 
give me, if the excess of my love has 
made me ungenerous.” ^ 

“ Well,” replied Catharii^, h^hling 
out her hand, “ 1 suppose, as. I s^ sron 
have to ask forgiveness, I must hot re- 
fuse it myself; but you must npt dpubt 

me. 
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. me, Morven — I am sure I 8hei,w how 
much ]( trust ffou. Farewell! I shall 
remember * The moon shines on Hoslin 
CastW But is tlmt man Wurdy* 
wa’s comh^ this way:*I must run to 
avoid him<r-£uew^iir And leavmg 
the cave, she turned in an opposite 
dired:tmi to that in which the person 
whom she wii^^ to avoid was 'ap> 
poaching. 

He was a tall thin man, but whose 
figure was almost concealed by a long 
ch^, that hung down to his feet start' 
ing SfUt of the Colla|, bowevtsr, a-stta%ht 
extended nedc,. docked in a stiff band, 
presented itsfdf to the view, on the sum- 
mit of which was elevated the face of 
an old man,, never one of the handsom- 
est^ but now rather shrivelled by age, 
still te8S#att|active^#(an ever. His nose 
waa shottiK cocked up at the 

pointy his mouth, which was originally 
wide, by the constant ^ort to look 
’ sweet for the spaceof fifty years, had ao- 
E 6 quired 
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quired a tum-up at the comers, which 
the laird himself would have des%nated 
a smile. His cheek-b<»t^ vr^ high, 
and adorned with a smalt round red 
patch, much of the c<dour of l^^bted char- 
coal. His eyes were prtnniiient, but 
small, with no part of the white to be 
seen, the dark iriii^ or coloured part, fill- 
ing up the whole space between his eye- 
lids; and from the external om'ner of' 
each ^e a batch of long wrinkles radi- 
ated in dbShrent directions, giving a cha- 
racter of sly unh(£y prcq^ensity to his 
whole ooublenanoe. . ^ * 

There is a species of cdd men, who 
may be seen every day in the streets^ 
a large dty, and who may be earily dis- 
tinguisbed by the twinkUng ^ye and 
si^ificant smile, the mon^t &at a 
pretty abcle or a Idooming cheek hap- 
pois to meet their view. ■ Tfae^^ are 
mm in whom age has not conreet^ the 
wild passiMte^ y<ME^, but left films all 
the grosser appetifie^i Vritbout tite i&ser 

feelings 
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feelings of their early years •h- those 
whom time has rdbbed of all that makes 
youth attiwtiTe, and relinquished to 
them all that wmild make it dangerous 
and di^u^ig. . ’ 

The kurd of W jirdywa’s was one of 
those. Very few of the lassies about 
the countiy coutd bear him, but being 
rich, there were some who were not so 
particular; and amongst these the laird 
was said to be a gallant gay Lothario. ^ 
But even in Ms diaracter there were 
some good points ; he was good-tem- 
pered and humai\e, wd always \&ty 
willing to’serve his neighbours, when it 
did not actually take any thing out of 
his poeketi 

After living for some years a bachelor, 
it seems to have suddenly struck the 
laird, that soonea^ later he was bound 
to take unto himself a wife ; and look- 
ing tiuough the country, he cast bis eyes 
upon Miss Lilliesleaf, undoubtedly the 
prettiest girl in the nmghboarbood ; and 
^ being 
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bemg totally unacKjuaiQted with her en- 
gagement to lord Morven, calculated 
that one who^c &n:iUy hs^. Ipfpk alinost 
ruined in the late dvil war,; would be 
glad to accept the wealthy laird ol'rWur- 
dy wa’s. ' , , 

Acc(Hrdin|^y he paid great court to 
the young lady > end Catiuirinej, though 
sh^always avoided him, had no excuse 
directly to repulse hiin» aa he had yet 
made no proposal. At the sfnne time 
she rightly judged, that while the rich 
laird ccsrdnued h^«suit(Hr, she would be 
fiee h»na odier ia^i^uniti^ * 
Witli hiW' mother it, waa diifiit^h^ 
the mind jd* old, la% Lihiedieaf coidd 
never have conceived, that a nim whose 
moat ioamcdiatn, ^mestors ware hid in 
the friendly shadow of oldivion would 
ever presume, were, as rich ss^Crce, 
sus, to aspire to mant^ dpighiy <rf 
sir Stewart LilUeslea^ who at^ the 
battle of CuMei^i»;S^#he used to .ob- 
serve, that, she liked the compap^ Cjf. 

Wurdywa’s, 
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Wurdywa’^ bc^t fpr 1%t be 

could (^k bke a ]^lll^|:i4|^ about tbe 
w^rs, ^dj^^ aQ4 ®’ the 

rest cft;. Ill )til^ bw ^eat favour 
with h|dy ; 1^ laird i^OUgh^ 

that at least he in a bur Vf^y with 
the tno^er, ait^Mg^ ip bif pwn naind 
lie b^ inayiy .^bbts aboU,t ^th*u1ne- 
spita of Catl^ue’s attempt to 
avoid him, tke keenreyed laird caught 
sight of her withm a few pinutas after 
she had left the cava, and W®s preparing 
tofbl|pw her, wh^ Jdorven,. knowing 
she f'ished to escape, ef^tad ® diver- 
sion iUj hpir favour, try throwing a atone 
with ap, . an aina at the laird, that, 
striking nedk, it made hi^. turn sud* 
denly round, while Qatbaiilie made her 
retmat in a difi^nt dii^ion. 

“Hoot, Jock! fijeJ” cried, thp laird, 
turning toward? ^e cave ; “ ye peed nae 
hae donp that~;I, ^ coming, man.*’ So 
saying, he adyanped .towaids the place 

where 
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where' lord Monren stood, hid in the 
shadow of the cavern. 

The young nobleman did not^nbw 
know how to get away wilhiout being 
seen, which be tnshed to do, fsr fear of 
efxciting suspicion ; ttut at length he put 
out his sheathied sword just as Wurdy-' 
wa’s entered the have, eiid ^ving him 
a push with his other hand, made his 
escape, white the laird fell head feeemost 
into a heap mud and dirt that had 
collected near the mouth. 

The laird of Wflrdywa’s continued to 
lie for some minutes Morven’had 
left him. — Wae’s me r med he, at 
length, in a pitiful tone, ** to fhink that 
Jock wad hae patten sic a trick on me!” 

« D n yodt eyes ! get up, you old 

fool !” cried the voice of a man leaning 
ova: him, and at the same time giving 
him a. kick with his feot-^**'What the 
devil’s the use of ktyii^ Ihoie? the fel- 
low’s a mile off bdbre tins time." 

. s « ^Jjy, 
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“ Why, Jock, ye blackgaird I”* cried 
the laird* looking up, " what could tempt 

“ It was not me,” cried the man ; “ it 
was some young fool who has been talk- 
ing to a girl here fqf* this half-hour. He 
kept me there laying in the back of the 
cave, and not daring to stir, tiU 1 had a 
good mind to cut his throat to let my- 
self out. But get up, old boy; here’s 
our capttun <x>me himself to speak about 
selling you those things.1 spoke to yoii 
about, and we cannoWstop.” 

The laird accor<|lngly raised himself 
to speak to the two men, who immedi- 
ately, on Morven’s departure, bad come 
forth from the back of the cavern. The 
one who seemed to be the principal, and 
who had continued gazing on Wurdy- 
wa’s while his companion spoke to him, 
appeared somewhat m(»e approaching 
towards dvilization than the other. He 
was short, and bore tile look of activity; 
but his broad shoulders, muscular limbs, 

and 
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and stnught well-knit joints, spdlce plain- 
ly his immense personal strength. 

He was dressed in a Dut(^ sefiixian’s 
coat, fastened round his middle with a 
polished. leather. li^lt and brass dasps, in 
which hnng a pair^ of coarse pistols, a 
Spanish poniard, and a straight Toledo 
blade, whose crimson sheath, omwiented 
with gold rings and bncklings, but ill 
accorded with the mst of his dress, ex- 
cept his hat, which, hdl .end tapering, 
was set cm with a smart turn to one side, 
and in the front a tsmidl plume of heron’s 
feathers, dwtened with a g^d button, 
was conspicuous. 

His companion was a tdl raw-boned 
man, somewhat older in appearance. His 
plain coat was girt with rite same sort of 
belt as that of bis commaaider, and adorn- 
ed with pistols in the same manner, only 
the Tcdedo blade was supplied a pom- 
mon cutlass, and ||a8 .h«t wse without 
any omamet^ %e was sudburnt 
and his deiar;eye 

looked 
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looked confident ; but 4t the 

same time it had an expression of frank 
h^e^y, that,was n<^ to be found in the 
darjk immoyeable glapqe of the ^ptain. 
The one Ipolj^ Feac^ to. bear any hard- 
ship, and encoun.^ any danger, and the 
other ^ieen)e4 prepared to dare any con- 
sequence, tmd commit any crime. 

" Well, WurdywaV’ said the cap- 
tain, laying his band familiarly on die 
shouWer of the laird as he rose, “ I come 
here to speak to you about the diamonds 
apd things, vte have 09 board.” 

replied Wufdywa’s; “but I 
maun see the stanes first, Mr. What- 
d ye-ca’-them.*’ 

“ My name is captain Von Mair,” re- 
plied the other, ratlier ahaiply ; “ here 
are the diajgoonda*” pro<^ucing a case from 
under .his arm. ^ 

Wurdywa’s toob them, |urped them 
in every direction to light, lelt them 
with his fingOT, ipd Hgb looking 

at Ay*” length, 

“ they 
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** th^ are no that bad water^ but they are 
maistly roses.” 

" And what would you ;^ve but 
roses?” demanded Von Miur. " The 
l>utch roses are* the best in the worid.” 

c 

“ Deed are they,” Replied Wurdywa’s,. 
** and therefore m just gie ye a thoo 
sand guineas for them in gowd.” 

“ A thousand ' guineas, you old mi- 
serly fool!” replied Von Mair, impa- 
tiently ; “ why, they are worth ten times 
the sum in Holland.” 

" Maybe,” replitsd Wurdywa’s, coolly, 
** but I’m thinking ye dar nae sell them 
there.” 

** And why not ?” demanded the cap- 
tain. 

“ Why, because they that owned them 
maybe hav nae forgot them yet,” replied 
Wurdywa’s. 

“ Whether they have or not,” md 
Von Mair, " you shall' not have them 
for that price.” 

« Weel, wedi, noo,” exckumed Wur- 
dywa’s; 
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dywa’« ; ** I’ll tell ye— I’ll juste the 
fifteen hundred, and I’ll ^e ye nae mare. 
Is nae tl^t fair noo, Jock ? But if ye 
dinnae like to tak it, I dinnac.xare,” 
continued he, wi^ an* air of indifier- 
ence— I dinnae c^, Mr. Von Mair, as 
ye ca’ yersel’, though I’m thinking ye 
went by anither nami^ at the battle o* 
Culloden.” 

The brow of the captain lowered, and 
he placed his hand with a quick motion 
on his belt, while his oonirpanion placed 
his HiOuth to Wurdy^ra’s’s ear — “ You 
had ’better hold youy tongue about that,” 
whispered he, ” unless you wish for a 
bullet in your brains.” 

He then approached the captain, and 
consulted with him about the sale of the 
diamonds. 

** I suppose I nmst take it," sdd Von 
Mair, eA length, ** for money I . must 
have somehoWi St(q)^let me see,” paus- 
ing—" yes, to>morr^ I can send on 
shore.— <dd boy*” continued he to 

Wurdywa’^ 
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Wiirdy^’s, “ you t)t{hg. the money 
down here to-monrQW' morning by s^ven 
o’clock, and you shall have the ^Mihonds, 
and a cast of the hran^, you are so fond 
of into the barg^n.” « 

Wurdywa’s agreed, hut pero^ivihg 
that pOrhaps he might have made a still 
better bar^in, regretted the h^te in 
which he had offered so much. 

“ What'do you- wait for?” demanded 
Von Mair, in a smly tone, after remain- 
ing a momehl; ifi expectation of his de- 
parture.” ' , , , J ■■ 

** Oh ! I am no wtSilng,^ replM*the 
laird ; and wishing them a gdod-day, he 
hastened away. 

“ Would it 'not be serving that old 
rascal right?” asiled Von Mmr, aii kxm 
as he was gone, “ when he cOibeS' tb- 
raorrow,’ to cariy hiin ' oC and 

diamonds, ahd all? Odh’t' you think 
so; Armstrong?” 

“ No,” replied h^lieut^ant ; "in the 
first place; it WOuld li^N&hc^ouraMe.” 

" Dishonourable !” 
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Dhshonotirsible !* muttered V cmMair, 
with a look of scorn. 

” next place, he has been kind 

to my sister,” con^nued Araistrong. 

“ But whafs ygur sister to me?” de- 
manded the captain^ “ and as to honour, 
it is not you and I should talk about 
tMt. But it would beBangerous, and I 
have other business in hand — so an end 
to that. Come, Armstrong,” continued 
he, “ tell- me, are you a brave naan ?” 

Is this a time of dny to ask that. 
Von Mah'?? said bis companion. “Where 
you lhad, I will flidloiv, d^) 0 ad upon it.” 

“ Ay, ay, so will any Iwund,” replied 
Voti Mairj “ but the best dog is at the 
head of the' pack. ■^Dare you serve me 
by yourself, and vrhere tiwre is danger ?” 

“ Yes, that I wilh” replied Armstrong ; 
‘lyou lUrre never ^Ihun'd me backward 
where' there b peril; but what do you 


wantme to ^ 

“ TbSt is the M^ed4be captain ; 


“ and neW: 1 suppose you are one of 

those 
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those "who must have a reason for what 
they are told to do, so I will give you 
mine. You know that in forly-five I 
went with the Prince;, as some call him— - 
the Pretender, es he is nained by others. 
It is all one to me vehtch he is, for don’t 
yon think I went because , I cared fa»- 
him — I had nevet seen him, or spoken 
to him, and never gave a thought whe- 
ther he was right or wrong ; but I was 
down in the world, and any thing was 
better to one laho had seen otliers bow 
to hhn, than to dbff his: b0na^%to any 
man. However, the^ best iSsbingi^ t>ften 
in troubled water; I might be better — I 
could not be worse, and I was not one 
to stop for fear; and. as I brawled Icp^, 
and swore loud, and oirsed king Geoige 
most heartily, an old fellow and his son, 
who wbre red-hot in tlm reb^hon, took 
a ^eat fancy to me, and invite me to 
their mansion. Well, the idd man had 
a very pretty da^hter^--truly she was 
a very sweet girl,” oontinuiM with 
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a greater show of feeling than Was his 
wontj V I don’t know how it was, but 
I took.a stiange to ' her. She did 
not love me tbongj^; but I was reserved 
not to let mode^y staOd in my way, 
and so the night •before we were to 
znarch, 1 get to speak to her alone. She 
was but a little bit of a*girh not sixteen ; 
and whether I was too free, or what, I 
do not know, bat she struck me. such a 
box on the ear^ that she mado me reel 
again, and her brother coming up, turn- 
ed me, ojjit i^: ;the bouie." 

“ Yob did not put up with that, I 
suppose?” smd Armstrong. 

“ No,” replied the other, I did not ; 
but, mark ye, I was not fi>i^ enough to 
get my own throat cut fiir the chance of 
revenge-—! took a surer Way — ^it mat- 
ters not bow— but ! paid him.” 

** I can guett,” replied Armstrong, 
with a glance eertm|||y not of satisfac- 
tion; “I know you, Von Mair, well 
enmigh to guess bow.” 
von. 111 . F 


“He 
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“ He did not die, 1 think," oentinued 
tile other, coolly ; “ the blow did not 
go well home; bat the i»«Hve still, 
and what I want ytttf hdp me 

to get her, and'take Iwertbennithe brig; 
will you?” ® ^ 

“ Not I,” lephed >A.MastKH^ ; “ not 
I, indeed. Vim Mari’* - 
“ Are you a ooward?” demanded the 
captain ; “ you said you would help me 
— is this the w'ay you k«ep your word, 
with all yduiT honour ? There may be 
some ^ger, it ia true; and if you are 
afraid to undertake it^ why / will, for 
she shall be mine, whether you do or 
not.” ' ■ ■ 

" Afraid f* relied Afms^ng, witli a 
stiff “no! V<m Mair, I birise you — 
you are a d — hard^ad UHin; with- 
out one feeling of conscience, but yet 
you ’persuade me to dp whatjNm will. 
Give me your ‘||roiBise to marry the 
girl, and treat her kindly,' nnid 1 suf]|>ose 

1 must 
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I must laid a hand, though it is not 
right** 

" CMi * :i wOl many and treat her 
kihdly,” re|^iSd^-V<Hi Mair, with a grin. 
** Armstran^, you are a good fellow ! 
^ow I shall be dtnibly revenged ; but I 
must letyott mom into my plans.” 

He then gazed axoandt to convince 
himself that they were unc^bserved, and 
taking the arm of bis oompanitm, spoke 
tohim for some time in a low voice. 

** Not to-night !” at Itogth Armstrong 
exclaimeC;i^i X would not ga into the 
chf{»l‘at Bipslia on Hallowem, if I were 
to find a treasure. Why, they say that 
on that night the lord St. Clair rises 
from the tomb he bu|^ fat himself nine 
hundred years ago, and walks three times 
round the ^cihapel, wi'^ his sword in his 
hand.” :• 

** Artnstmtg! Armstrong ca^ed bis 
companion' ** ar*t msd?' You, who have 
fiontedf death a^ thousand timei^ afraid 
Fa of 
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of an old woman’s stoiy &i a ghost! 
pshaw !” , , • 

“ No^ po,” replied Amstrong{ "but 
it is true, fcnr I wh^ I was 

but a boy, going witli^y sister (who is 
living now, WurdywaVs bousekeep^ 
and recollects it, 1 dare say) to see the' 
chapel at Roslin on Halloweeii— — ” 

“ Ay, and you kiw a. sheep or cow, 
and too^ it for a ^ostj” interrupted Von 
Main “ But never mind— >1 will be 
waiting there f&r you, with two or three 
good and if we mee^ the ghost, 

we will thrash him-^so yodti^Wd not be 
afraid.” 

" I am not afraid," rqplied the other; 
" but why would not scmie other place 
do as well ?" 

" Because there is . no td^intonf any 
body coming to interrupt us,” n^li^ 
his'ccanpanion; " and tlMiijpad you take 
to get at it, tliere w^ bn-nohoases to 
jxiss ; hut I toll you we will be there be< 
lore you." 


" Well, 
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“ Well, don’t be after your time then. 
Von Mair,” said Armstrong. 

“ No, no, that I wont,” said the cap- 
tain ; but come .down to the boat, for 
remember we faia^ some miles to walk, 
Hjpd as we go, I “will tell you more of 
our plans.” 




CHAP- 
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CHAPT^ n. 


The true use of richM \s to share them with the vrorthjr^ 
and the sole remedy for Injuries is to forgive them. 

WArei FortuMf* 


Wnii.E this conversati<Hi was passing at 
Hawthornden, Iqrd Morv^o, having led 
Wurdytva’s in the mud, walked quick-, 
ly up the hill, and pMsing ruins 

of Roslin Castle, soofn arrived at the man- 
sion of his father. In passing through 
the courtyard, William, the old servant 
whom he had mentioned 4o Catharine, 
and >vho had for generations been in bis 
family, informed him that his £ither 
wished to speak to him. 

“ Where is he, William?** demanded 
the young nobleman. 

** Oil, juste in the auld lihraiy, in the 
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alrm-cfaidr, my lord,” replied the ser< 
vant. 

Thank you, William replied Mor- 
veu, with 8 smile ..at^ the old mail’s ex- 
actness, and waa pasnng on, but sud- 


dpily turning back, he again called the 
seirant him— “^William,” said he, 
“ I want to ^leak tow you ; come up 
to my dressix^-room in about half-an- 
hour — ^by that %ime I shall have done 
spealuDg to my father. I want to see 
if you age willing to do me aaerviee— 
something want yojjj to do most par- 
tieul^^^i do it, WiUian ?” 

Wntt it tl^' wull I,” replied the 
man ; 1 ^a|^. Iwe cairied ye doon to 

Musadi^urough sw^vand dukit ye in 
the sea mony ff, time, when ye were nae 
the h%hin^ d’ that,” holding up his 
hand f short d^nce from the ground ; 

thiidc yd Td nay to ony thing ye 
wantt^ md to do.” 

Wdl, then, William," replied Mor- 
" oomje np in half-an-hour, and 1 will 
, F 4 tell 
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tell you what it is I wish, and I aih^ure 
you will do it for little Geordie,^ you 
used to call me. I would you' how, 
but I must go to myJafthw?^ 

So saying, he. the hiian, who 
continued gazing eft^ biht}, . 
eye of old affection, until he otit of 
sight. c 

“ What a muckle callant it’s grown,!” 
cried William, as the gate hid his young 
lord from his view ; ** I miRd..weel when 
I trotted him on iny back, , about Boslin 
and Hawthoraden by the bphr the- 
gither ; and now I^^tlnnkh^ he |jtib|d ‘ 
do the like by me ! ikufa ! thltw hoo 
time flees awa*, and hoo atdd age comes 
on!” ■ ^ 

While William wasttin%solilo^uiaing, 
lord Morven proceeded toward the li- 
brary. Ji^t the door be .mht a ^i^anger, 
wliose^ dress seemed that (ff a Wittier ; 
but passing on, he fl>ahd loid Nitliadsle, 
seated, as William had desctihed, in the 
armchair by the Are. He held a foldhd 

p^ier 



ixqEnma OF 405 

paper lii’lriQi i]jG^dl» aud his eye was*beam> 
ing with pleasure and benevolence. 

The ^ fine fell upon the 

coronet carved cat the back of the, chair, 
and thiew uptm il a gle&m like the poor 
(^lendour of worldly hon<»irs ; but the 
olear 1^^. of heaven streamed through 
the window upon the silvery hair of the 
old ndbleman, »8nd lighted the warm 
feelii^ Itnile that played upmi his lip. 

** MorveiC sitid the earl, as his son ' 

enbhred. the room, ** &it*down-^I wish 

* 1 ‘ 

to speak Jto you ; but first here is 
8oix)4^^ng;^i^t vidll give you pleasure 
as a jacdbite ffilir you are a Jacobite, 
Morvcui)-^hiaTO is the notice ci a pardon 
for one of . ithose ^aisgulded men who 
fought at .C«£lod^ . la every thing 
eke butjhk politics, he wm an excellent 
youi^^ihan^;i^ as he applied to me, I 
made kt a with the government, 
and- they ^4aire at length complied with 
my request:” 

F & 


« Who 
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" Wlfio is he?” asked ^ do 

I know him?” 

“No,” replied Ihe ea#; ** 1 knew 
little of him myself, but be- 

fore this business'; but J idwaySrtboagbt 
measures of conciKatkifrbesi&” • 

“ If there were mtmy such%ieii 
you are, sir,” repKed hMrd Morven, 
“ there would be no fear of any new re- 
bellions.” 

“If they would pui^e those mea- 
sures, I think there would not,” skid 
lord Nithsdale ; ^ but 
I wanted to say to'y^aj^- You 

are my only child, mid' feofn tlie isprin- 
eiples you have Ik^y ha«^lilbed on the 
Continent 1 own d mve some' uneasi- 
ness. To be plain wiHb^ Moiven, 
the government arb under i^prehen- 
sions that some new atlemptfifl^rbe 
made to overthrow ^ pteattd a^ktem; 
and indeed tltere is good raasbn'tis be- 
lieve that at this momrat theeeiit!e.f^^8 
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althongli in th*e end 
they can but draw down destruction on 
the heads t)^ movers,' may for a time 
disturb the’^t^eei^mid (|niet of tlig. coun- 
try { and now let jne entreat you, as you 
value your ownfwnee of mind— >as you 
valu%^|^^ happmest of my declining 
years, lef mCbeg ymi Ito ^e no part 
in any s(diemes,for attempting the re- 
storatioii of a jfamily, that by the consent 
of the minority b We been removed from 
the throne” 

Ittdeed, sir,” replied 
he» '^yck-'me^- be under no alarm on 
ray 8ocoimt« f<a^ depend upon it, if you 
<had nevearth^i^floed the sulgect, I 
should not hav^jiD^ed in a cause where 
I knew 1 8limi|dbein< direct opposition 
to myJe^^» ihit w made you think 
tb^. wW laWnoe it ?” 

** df s^ hia father, 

** be^ m mttoh!absent from home. You 
w^ lidwaya wild, but I do not think 
you are dissolute; but your frequent 
v 6 wanderings 
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itandeViiigs without any servant have 
led me to suspect tliat you wene en- 
gaged in some pitreuit»-Mprb*d: I did not 
know, but my l^ioughts natueally turn- 
ed towards the ‘Jaco}»te>^i»use. Have 
you observed that ^»p that has been 
hovering about here fi>r some;, 
continued ^e eai^, rather aln*uptly, and 
pointing, at the same tinyte, to the win- 
dow. 

Lord Morven lookedWit; the house 
was placed in a. very elevated situation, 
so tliat the sea wa^ seen' pea^tly from 
the windows; and;iv}W'Oii;the bqsoffii of 
the Firth a Inig was distinctly tohe per- 
ceived standing oC and on. Morven 
continued renuwkmg’her movements for 
some time— “ I have XMt»ke£ote observ- 
ed her,” reptied he at l^gtia, turning 
round, but lord Nitfasdale was Imided in 
thought. . ‘ ... 

He raised his ey».— “ I wish you 
would marry, Morven,” exdaxmed be, 
abruptly. 


His 
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His 8oa;jitaitedi and fmused a mo- 
ment, pot kimwing what to reply to so 
unes^j^ted a propowl. 

** I wffl'iby no means restrain your 
choitie,” eontinn^ the earl; “ but it 
would ^ve me th^greatest happiness to 
• see pay^jginne descending to children of 
ycmrs. Think of it, Morven — think of 

it.” - r 

Lord Morven was about to reply, 
when dm dom- of the library opened,' 
and a taU handsome man, of about thir- 
ty, entered.' His figtire was wrapped in 
aplRhi daiic c^li^ but his air and carriage 
at once denoted' him a gentleman. On 
« seeing lord Morven, he drew a step back, 
and seemed sdbout to retire; but lord 
Nithi^e noea^** Morven," said be, " I 
will spe^ to you anotlier time.— .It is 
tally mjr soii, su; iCharks,” continued he, 
addromng tlie stranger. 

“ I am afraid I intrude," replied the 
odier, advandng to the tabk, and bow- 
ihg to lord Morven. 


“ Not 
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Not.in the leart, aijrdear iw,” re- 
plied the earl, ** not in the least. .I had 
said all I wished to say;” ■ , .v 

Lord Morvcn now took; 4earv« of his 
father, and, bowing to f he stranger,' left 
the room. , 

As soon as he wm gofie.donl^J^^ 
dale handed toe ^aper he held in his 
hand to toe stranger.*— ^ sent for. you, 
sir Charles,” said be, .** to shew you that.” 

The stranger read it,Vand re-raad it, 
while every feature glowed «with plea- 
sure. — “Oh! how«Bh^ 1. eter thank 
you, my lord !” he'|^fiSaii»«d|;f-“.h5w 
sliall 1 ever repay such :uiimerited kind- 
ness !” ' . . ' . 

“ Do not say a Mtord^ about it, my dtor 
sir,” rq>lied the earh'^tonkiti^s^to'hear- 
tily by the hand;: ss^ a wm^ 

Itbout it; I am sudlidentlf^reiitNtin te^ 
storing a worthy young man to Ids fa- 
mily.” ; ^ ' 

“ My lord, if you eouhl know what 

I ferf. 
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I feel, you would 4)e.«uffici^tly.fepaid 
indeed, .but I w«tt words to tell you.” 

“ You see there are no unworthy 
conditions^ tidtacfaed to it,” proceeded 
lord Nitbsiid^'^'mdy that you are a good 
subject, and loyal tp the femily on the 
thro^ Pxtas the pardcm icaelf has not 
ye4:-coaie^in EdinbUt'gh, take my ad> 
vice, and' still Ijeep yourself in conceal, 
meut; 'it prevent any disagreeable 
cfreumstancest'-alid to.ino]Tow you xvill 
be free. IBni I have another plan in my 
head, if I carr l»ing it to bear, 

I tMk 'wiS prodi^ of happuie.ss 
to all juirtits*!*^ dare »y 1 shall have 
your coh8!OT^% ie^.” 

« You shall guide me my thing 
you "Mke,5>? my>«£r«»ld, my benefactor !” . 
cried sir Cluntoi* pressing the hand of 
the old itdbleman vin his. 

Then the first thing I ask is, that 
you say no more about tlwt” replied 
lord Hitledale ; “ but tell me, and mind 
yim teU me true,” continued he, with a 

smile, 
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smile, opening a drawer of tiie lat^ 
table before him, " after four years’ ab- 
sence, I think you may not have re- 
ceived your rents so ctarecftyi" . 

" Oh, yes, my the 

stranger, “ I underst^id you. I am in 
no want of money, or 1 Wocdd ltot.^pru- 
l>!c to accept it.® '' 

“ I hope not,” replied the earh; ** for 
remember I bought soB^e of yoiir pro- 
perty, and nevet paid Sfor 1 am 

your debtor." - • 

“ Nay, my hprd,**! am so mndi yours, 
that I can never repay yotoj” ifllid*1;l)e 
strango*; “but i- will te^E.e'^y 
and try some other thahk-you^ 

words cawnoi do it.” 

“ Fare ye well! fare -ye w^H!” 
lord Nitbsdale: “ remen^ber tptake the 
path by the orchard, thefi i»ibedy can 
see you." , 

The stranger bowed and decried. 

“ Poor fellow !" mied lord Nitbsdale, 
as he shut the dooi^; *' 1 atb glad it is 

done. 
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done. Hott fais heart must 'light- 
ened r* 

** That is the Jacobite !” thought lord 
Morven, as he proceeded towards his 
dressingHitibm. " I have*8urely seen him 
before, or sckneb^y very like him. I 
Vrill ^Siy father who he is.” 

mind then turned to his father’s 


proposal (hat he should miwry, and pro- 
mise hot to restndn his choice; and he 
scarc^y: lolie# hoar to act, whether to 
put his IBlght with C^thanne in execu- 
tion, or Op<M^y to demand her hand? 
To eaBieft>-it would end all 

has would 

scarcely imd lady liUiesleaf, 

he douhted not; would not long refuse 
to paidon her danghier. 

Morven was warm-hearted, generous, 
and kind,, he ardent and impa- 
tient I and on "^is, as on almost every 
other Occasion, he resolved to take the 
nearest way to the happiness before 
him. He had now an opportunity of 

making 
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making Catharine hiaown, and; he was 
not of a disposition to neglect it.— 
“ William,” said he, as he entered the 
room where the old man .awaited his 
arrival, “ I asked you if you were will- 
ing to serve rae. What' I want. you to 
do is to run away with a ycaing la4y*” 
The old man looked aglu»i ^ 

“ Yes, William,” eontlnued he, ** I 
wish you to mn away ^with a . young 
lady that is going to, %e my; Wj^e. I 
cannot go mysj^ for I mighf^ sus- 
pected.” « Uh} 

“ Oh, 'that lll d^y' .IR^liHediWP^ 

“ gin 1 can gat hec* , lUe; 

but whatna young lidi^ ^ I / . 

" It is Miss 

IVIorven ; “ you haYO;#iipi,:Mi«i.iLilUes- 
leaf, William ?” , 

« Oh, bonny.Katrin&li^pNIl^^med 
the other, " her theif 

is nae sicken anith^ in^%* Mid<rCi(^den. 
1 wad sooner see ye married to Jilkis 141- 
liesleaf than the ^st-todiered quram on 

this 
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this side Berwick^ bnt how am I to get 
her spok^m to?” 

** Why you know it is Halloween 
to-night,” replied lord Morven, " and 
every body ^radmitted at lady Lillies- 
lears. You must*TOntrive to get in 
ai 2 ion£||.#i 9 servants and people, and 
when you can get sear Catharine, 
whisper to her that the moon is shining 
on Rodin Castle, and she will come 
with you as, aooiv^ she can find an op- 
portunity.” ' ,, 

“ Ay,” repU^ William, ** but I must 
think^Wclt^i» be dmie fwst. 1 could 
get i#asi^*a. ;giii^riunzie, (»ras if I had 
missed my gate), in the night. Weel, 
my IcHrd, I’ll gang and think hoo I can 
get it denia l and;, then 111 come and tell 
you.” 

“ Yes, rWt , mind ymi dcm’t mention 
a word it, to aay body,” said lord 
Morven i ** that would put an end to it 
at once.” 

’ WilUam promised secrecy, and left 

the 
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the room, while his young master turned 
to the window, and cast his eye over 
the broad waters of the Firth, rolling 
on its waves towards the main ocean, 
like the stream of time in its progress 
to eternity. 'The brig was still to be 
seen in the distance, and while lor^ 
Morven continued gazing on it, a boat 
put off from the shore, and slowly 
made its way towards the ship. It 
boarded, and after a feV minutes, seem- 
ing to be rem^nned, rowed back to the 
shore. 

What can that mean?” said^lord 
Morven to himself; ** smugglers, I dare 
say ; but I wonder they dare lay so 
openly on the coast ; and as these men 
may be lurking about tjie country and 
upon no good. I’ll load my pistols be- 
fore I go to-night.” The drcumstance 
of the brig soon recalled to Ids mind 
the stranger he had seen with his father 
in the morning.-—" That man’s fece 
haunts me,” thought he; " I have cer- 

tainly 
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tainly seen somebody very like him. 
He is extremely handsome. Who can 
it be?” But although he called to 
mind almost every man of his acquain- 
tance, he could not rdcollect who it 
was. • 

• On.; looking at his watch, he found 
that the time had passed more rapidly 
than he had conceived ; and after writ- 
ing a hasty letter^to lord Nithsdale, that 
that he might fiot be alarmed by his 
absence, lord Morven descended to the 
dinner-table, intending to inquire who 
the stinger was ; but various occurren- 
ces, together with the thoughts of the 
approaching night, soon drove it from 
his mind. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTEK III. 


The carle h^ cam o*er the cmfiti 
Wi' his beard new »lmven: 

He glow 'red at me asSie^d been daft: 

The carle tliougli^ that I wud hae him* 

Iloat awa, I wumiae tflEKe him ! 

Fici aWa, I uvurmae him i 

As soon as be* bed Idft i-tbe sml^gglers 
or (perhaps more coi;r4!c%) pirates, in 
the cave at Hawthoniden*' the laird of 
W urdywa's retumed towinds bis own 
mansion. = , ? 

“ Deed,” said he, as ^ lentmred the 
comfortable rown that/nhli^^lliit house- 
keeper, always care, to have pre- 
pared for him, « deed, ’Hbby, ii>. nip- 
ping cauld.” 

Perhaps it may be necessaij^ the 

better 
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better understanding of our history, that 
some account should be given of the 
good lady who acted as housekeeper to 
the laird. She was a smart-looking 
damsel, of at most five-and-forty, a hale 
buxom dame, who in her youth had 
*had seme pretensions to beauty, which, 
even in after years, slie had but little 
inclination to* give up. The conse- 
quence was, that Tibby was noted for 
her dean mutches and neat apron ; in * 
short, for aye bra^ and weel put 

on. 

a ;:#tig time Tibby bad laid a 
scheme; ft^; munop6lhEtng the good 
things of IJil^urdy'WB’s, not even except- 
ing the dli^r iiitnSelfr and in this plan 
she had |H'Ot!^fided with great success 
for until the Idrd’s determi- 

natioti«.to^H^ fw« iidfe without doors 
had dmken -the goodly fabric of her 
h^ltesin a most tremendous manner ; but 
Tibby was not a person so ^isily to re- 
linquish a ben^t nearly within her 

gfasp^ 
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grasp, -and, like other great-minded po- 
liticians, the magnitude of her .projects 
and resources increased as the danger of 
her affairs required. 

As long as'Wurdywa’s continued 
without any thought of marriage at all, 
she had maintained towards him merely 
a negative sort of attraction, by attend- 
ing to. his comforts, and by pampering 
his wants till they produced new ot^s, 
which she was aware none could; supply 
so well as herself: thus attempting to 
make herself indispensably .nec^sary to 
him, and Ousting ^l^.fn^Infir^ 
mity, both of body 
operate much in. 

But WurdywaJa, ^ of those 

people who am an in- 

sect, . and who go repila^«|j||m^ all 
their several stp^s 
the first place, while childrei^ may 
be said to be in the egg; th^ ^tihen 
change into a worm, and hayki^ a 
certain time, preyed cai eyeiy leai^ and 

blasted 
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blasted every flower that comes jA their 
way, they fall insensibly into the chry.- 
salis state of old bachelorism, from which 
they again wake, as age and dotage 
come upon them, and flying as a moth 
round every light ^that happens to be 
near,, bum their wings in matrimony, 
and sink unrememberad to the grave. 

No sooner then did Wurdywa’s begin 
to shew his propensity towards marri- 
age, than the prudence of Tibby took 
alarm, imd she commenced more active 
operation^ . In the first place, she at- 
teio^^g^ tq^ibrm a^blockade, and take 
the afi^tions by strata- 

gem, which she followed up by harass- 
ing him with stcntmng parties and home 
charge^, ^tl^gh the whole time she 
tned hej: ulanost to negotiate, her 
whole olge^' in the war being an alli- 
ance. Diiiigs were in this state, though 
the campaij^ was rather in favour of 
the laird, and 'nbby was sitting by the 

VOL. iiL G fire. 
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fire, meditating some bold stroke, to, 
turn the day, when, as before said, 
Wurdywa’s himself entered the room. 

“ Deed, Tibby,” said he, “ it’s nip- 
ping cauld.” 

“ Ay, laird, and ye’ve gotten yersel 
wat. Come into thefire, W urdyWa’s, and 
change yer feeti’ cried the boiisekeeper. 
“ Ye’ll get yer deed, ,an ye'^e strava- 
guing about hi the cajild and the wat ; 
and then what shall J do?” 

“ Gie me a drap o’ the brandy 
yer brither sent, Tibby/‘.' Sa^Hhe laird, 
while he sat ddWn.byfi^ ’filO, and took 
off his shoes, ** and' put - k^ilf^t.. water 
intil’t to wtfwn ' 

The brandy aiid^^^te^^^aeinade, but 
it did not suit the the laird. — 

“ Tliis is deevilitQh w^eak, said 

he. ' 

• I’ll jtjste piit in a drap tniiif, l^rd,” 
cried the housekeeper, and 'ihe poured 
in as inuch'Bgain. 


«* Ay i ■ 
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“ Ay ! noo that’ll tlo,” replieci he. 
tasting and still pulling off his shoes, 
“ tbat’Jl do, my saucy auld quean.” 

“ I’m no that auld either, W urdy- 
wa’s, though; I’m juste thretty-nine, 
come neist July, soryy I am to say it,’’ 
replied tfa.e housekeeper, with a sigh. 

“ Ay, Tibby !” sjud the laird, looking 
up; ** I thought ye were aulder than 
that; gie me they hose.” 

Tibby A gave him the hose, and care- 
lessly laying hand'Uppn his head — 
“ Ae ! k«^^||§I lahsd, whar hae ye been ? 
yer Yell get yer 

dead, Itmd seen.” So saying, 

she lii£edv»^.4hi^;^pig his bead, and 
setting it her finj^r, began 

tossing i** order to 

dry it a queau,” continu- 

ed, she; “pMKima ke»|what ye mean by 
a queahiM^^urdyMra’s, though,, maybe, 
if ilmigs «h%cl gane right 1 might hae 
been a queen, for my great grandmi- 
thet by the mither’s side, was lineally 
G 2 descended 
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descended frae Malcolm the Third, king 
of Scotland.” 

" Ay!” cried the laird, with a gape 
of astonishment, “ I never heerd that 
before.” 

“• Deed it’s tree though,” replied 
Tibby ; “ ae preser .me, I’ve singit tbe 
wig I no, I hav nae ; it’s you, laird ; 
ye’ve stappit the tae ,p’ yer hose into 
the fire.” , 

“ Deed have I,” replied Wurdywa’s, 
“ apd brunt >a muckle bole {n’t. But 
really noo, Tibby,” cPnt^edlte, divided 
between attentioi^ to'his Itbdking and 
Tibby ’s history ; “ but t^lly Tnoo, were 
ye ever Malcolni theTbirdj king e* Scot- 
land?” 

“ Aye, was I,” rqdijed T^by, with a 
toss of the head; "thatfa -^ say, my 
initber's gr^t grandmithei^s ' i^midfa- 
thcr’s great ^ndunde, by tbe mither’s 
side, was ; and haveraae /, at this present 
moment, the very identicaled Inreest- 
plate and helmet, or carion, as they ca' 

them. 
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them, that king Malcolm went to bat- 
Uein?” 

“ Ay, noo to think o’ that !” cried 
Wurdywa's; "but whar is it, Tibby? 
— ^let’s see it.” 

" Oo, ay, that wpll I,” cried Tibby, 
taking hcdd of her large bunch of keys, 
and opening an oak cupboard that site 
had caused to be fitted in the comer, for 
the very express purpose of holding all 
her . noi^iTitns and compounds ; then 
polling a settle towards. the cupboard, 
she in order to reach down 

the which, with much 

troul^. ^^<and handed to the laird, 
whoif^medrio’i^ntemplate the old bat< 
tered cuirass and cominoh, but ancient 
steel ca^ with % kind c^. reverential awe. 
— Ay,jpopr. cried hj^, as he turned and 
re>turp^^th^ ; , " hoo wed they wad 
look, $et up aside they pistols over the 
lum.” 

“ That’s juste what I’m thinking 
o’ doii^ when I’m married,” replied 
G 8 Tibby, 
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T ibby,* “ which maybe will never be,” 
with a sigii ; “ and then, gin ony body 
sjJtH'i’s at my hii&band what they are, lie 
can say that they are tlie very dividual 
fiirnis o’ king Malcolm, that was his 
\\ ifc's far-awa cusin^-” 

The eyes of the Imrd sparkled ; and 
Malcolm the Third had worked wonders 
for Tibby in a very short time,-—** Thank 
yc, Tibby,” crictl he, laying down the 
cuira.ss, “ ye’ve made me and 

coasy.” 

“ Ay, laird,” t'eplied wlter is 

there ony o’ yer KatHi^El^tetleafs 
wad mak ye sae comfortfliAd as I do?” 

“ Deed that ye’ve dohe the day^ said 
the laird, *' and ifR ye a ItisS finr it, 
my comely qneaft.” « 

“ Na, na, laird,” eded tM lltbibsekeepcr, 
retreating a step, and bttd^g Ms ap- 
proach with her hand; but Wttfdywa’s 
was an old stager, and so the kiss was 
given, 

“ Pie, laird ! fie noo P’ cried iHbby, 

with 
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with a smile and an attempt at a blnsh ; 
** I wonder ye're no ashamed o’ yersol !” 

** Hoot !” exclaimed tlie laird ; “ ye 
dinna mind a kiss, Tibby ? but gic me 
anither gl^ o’ brandy an water — it was 
unkie gude— I like it better nor whisky, 
wd sit down and tak anc ycrscl; but 
noo ye mind me o’t,*l’m to tak my 
four hoors at lady Lillie.slears.” 

“ Hoot, laii;^ cried Tibby, who 
H as. engaged at tite corner cup- 

board, wHIl the brandy.-boitle ifi one 
luuid fBNi ^ glass in l^c other, while a 

hegai^oppiog alpng the floor towards 
Wuai^ywa’si “hoot, laird? ye’re nasae 
daii^ aa thittk o* i^ubging oot again the 
day, ajEter gating yersel sae wat and 
caulded^aiheedy” 

“ Qptl ? step to lady JLillies- 

leaf 8, a9d I promised her I’d come,” re* 
pUed the laird* 

“ Noo, I’se warrant ye,” cried Tibby, 
sp^iUng the brandy over h«r Angers, 
0 4 “ gin 
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“ gin Katrine Lilliesleaf gangs oot to 
saw the hempseed, ye’ll be fijr firalking 
after her, to mak her think riiat ye’re 
to be her true love.” 

" Aye wull I,- Tibby,” cried the laird, 
chuckling at the idea ; “ ay wull I, juste 
to see what she’ll say.” 

“ I’ll be equal to you then,” thought 
Tibby, while she continued makinjg the 
brandy and water ; but se^ng that 
Wurdywa’s had perfectly defet^n^ to 
go, she forlxn«,at present finliS^laaking 
any farther opposition, sni^ 

that among the tripks SQ^^^tdp^y of 
Halloween, the old would 

not feel himself at 

his own fireside f^iabd every uncomfort 
he met with in other soci^^ #ae'a point 
gained in the game she 
game in which, thodgh her 

cards were not the best yet'^e iiad 
consummate skill, patience, and perse- 
verance, to supply the deficiency. 

After dinner, the laird of Wulpdy- 
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wa’s took good care to fortify his sto-* 
noach against the cold, by repeated tri> 
als of the excellent brandy with which 
Tibby’s brother, the smuggler, si^plied 
him ; so that, by tho time that the 
gloaming Wiumed him of the appointed 
hour, he was quite sufficiently elevated 
to bear his part in any«mirth that might 
occur. To do him justice, he was not 
drunk, but th^ brandy seemed to have 
renewejpt his youth, and he found him- < 
self perfectly adequate to chatter with 
the y<^|| Jo prose with the 

old._^ ib^jgwve with the minbter, or 
to siK^ schoolmaster. In fact, 

at t|^t would have adapt- 
ed himspdf tO;iahy .«KK^ he hap- 
pened imd fat like a young 

terrier ipitveNy wanted to be set on. 

l^h^ to wrap hei: master 

well having carefully fenced 

him agamst the cold, saw him depart 
for laay.Lillieslears with less uneasiness 
than ^e usually beheld him take that 
G 5. road ; 
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road ; oalculatihg, like a ftblitidiat), 
upon tumitlg an appareiit to iMSI’ 

<nvn advantage. 

The laird’s path lay dOWH k liartOW 
lane, that, for some dtatamse, COntimitAi 
botv^r'cen high batiks, 
iVagmetrts of rode, irtld ftolSh l^idi < 
hundred little streams rWt (ttoVb, arid 
formed a rivulet^, that, ratin^g altMrtg 
over the clear white pcb^l^ by file iaite 
of the road, Whidi Wi*rc^|l#d^, 





pursued, at le^gfth 
right, and ftoWedf>y tbri'j 
footpatb, which fed to;* 
cottages in an oppost'^i 
The night Wto 
a fine 'tnorin 
iiir, so that the laiM 
distingufsh the md 
fore him ; nrir hadlie itolltii|;^^}ien, 
by the iriritnili^t, 
dfaomethitiglikeei^.n»i). . 
ened his pace, iirid'secki-totlided^iillMi^ 
that it wak hdt oiity a falft a 

yourig one. • The k>pportunity was not 

to 
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to be missed, loid on he went as fiist as 
he could walk. 

On bearing a step coming so quick 
behind her, the lass turned round : hut 
<m peroaving Wurdywa’s, she continu- 
ed her journey, without in tlie least hur- 
rying her pace. 

Ajri” oied the laird, coming up to 
her, ye’re oot late the night, my bony 
datie.” 

** It’s no that late either,” replied the ' 

girh 

** 'BtKt lf#Mt are ye«d<»ng oot after the 
bonny Inrd?” continued 
the Ishd, fHrm^g ^ose to her side. 

" Oo, I jtfite went to rin three times 
lOond.WuiichrwpVsIa)^ see if the 
deil enmq after me»” replied she, 

ye saucy eutty,” cried the kurd, 
“ and mhtar vte ye gawing noo ?” 

** Hame, to be sure,” replied the gjrl. 

** And whar is hame?” demanded the 

h|](d. 
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“ You come wi’ me, and you’ll see,” 
answered she. 

“ Deed I’ll do that,” thought Wur- 
dywa’s, and walking on by the side oi' 
the lassie, he endeavoured, to the utmost 
of his power, to make himself agreeable, 
while the girl, on her part, continued 
to laugh and joke with the laird with 
tlic utmost familiarity. 

She took the way tq, ^e cottages al- 
ready mentioned, which were at some 
distance, and Iwjfore they arrived there, 
the laird was perfectly satisfied that his 
gallantry had mad,i^ a Complete •con- 
quest. ' n*. 

" Whisht noo ! whi^t f* cried the 
girl at length, as tliey approached one of 
the houses; ** bide a wep, and PH juste 
gang in and see if my minniCr corned 
harae. ' Juste bide aneath udhdow, 
and if she’s corned hame, PU whisper 
oot ti ye.” 

The moment the giii (^pened the 
door and went in, Wurdywa’s thought 

he 
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he heard the sound of voices from the* 
interior, but in a minute all seemed si- 
lence again. 

For some time he continued ip anx- 
ious expectation— he looked up at the 
window— he watched the door, but 
all' was still; at length the casement 
above his head was aautioi}sly opened, 
and immediately after the voice of his 
feir inc<^ita whispered— “ Wurdy wa’s ! 
W urdy wa% ! are ye there ?” 

“ Yes,” cried he, in the same under- 
tone; um I.” 0 

cried the voice 
again^ “ I s^ ye.” 

1 the laird, rather 

mote iimisdSi^y— ** jwste aneath the 

window”' 

Ay-j^'jwied .tbe damsel, louder, “ I 
cannAEcbme doon;.my 8 el, but dinna say 
thatidet ye gang hame empty-handed.” 
So sayitig, she :f*mptied a whole tub of 
soap-suds upon the head of her unfortu- 
nate gallant, who at that moment was 

in 
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in the act of gazing up at the window ; 
so that eyes, nose, and mouth, partiei* 
patcd with his dress in this very unwel- 
come ablution. The explcdt was fol- 
lowed by a loud laugh from widiin, and 
not a few jokes weie'cut upcm the lover 
in the graith by some voices, whose 
coarse tone led Wurdywtfs to alter his 
quarters as quickly as possilde. 

His next care was^ Low he should 
proceed to lady iLilli^eaf’s in such a 
pickle, and he^ had many douhts whe- 
ther he had not b^termtorti^aid change 
his appiwel ; hut as^ he <wa»4dahady too 
late, and he did not hhie do.enogkunter 
Tibby’s objections a aacond tlnui^ he 
hastened Ins steps towmde^iiQxdd lady’s 
house, resolving to lay the misfiMBtune 
he had met with itpon aoosdetU:. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IV. 


** The pawky auld carle came o'er the lea, 
Wi mony gude e'ens and gude days to ye, 
^ytag — * Gude wife, for yer courtesie, 
Wilhye lodge a silly puir man 


CiTsfoiit tmiBetnedal had «6t8hli8])ed, in 


the ^tnlMy ^ lallieslea;^ that all cold 
(MatinQllp^^^^lDtiid he thrown aside 
on ^ • 'H^ovreen. The ser- 

table with his mis- 
KStraint he knew 
Ibespeet he was aoeus- 



tomed t^l^, without itsh^g exaoted. 
'{he Lffliesleaf on 

chat ’threw^^ ^ ^serve, -tnid 

I^CHtig -her dependants, as the 


motfabr df dl'Who were cdHected in her 


ht^ 'On 'that night of uni<maBl fe^ivity : 
nor was tmy guest allowed. In her’house, 

to 
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to consider hiniself superior to those 
who surrounded him uprni that evening. 

The room in which the Halloween 
party usually assembled was a large hall 
on the ground-floor of the mansion, and 
looking out to what had once been the 
extensive and well-culti^ted ground^ 
attached to it. • The windows, sunk 
deep in the thick walls of the house, 
were much in the style* of the. French 
windows of the present day, opening in 
the centre, only they did not, according 
to the modern his^ion, reaf^^pB; to the 
ground. A door ppen^«,^^tii^|urther 
end into a small robm;|i^4^Ait . ||^d the 
walls were adorned 'i^th anl^pe ^^es, 
containing portraits ^ ax»@0sto|!S for '^a- 
ny generations. . . 

This , was a favourite roo|^%^ lady 
LUliesleaf ; it called to her 
dear recollections, which, thou{^ j^i^ul, 
she still loved to cheri^. and renew. In 
that apartment, some' short timejbi^pre 
the unfortunate field of Cullod^,, w^ 

c(dlect^ 
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collected almost all that were dear and 
beloved; friends, relations, children, hus* 
band, all joined, heart and hand, in 
a cause that hope had fondly taught 
them to believe , would be successful. 
In that chamber (and she was proud to 
•tell it) had the gallant, accomplished, 
unfortunate Charles Edward thanked 
her for the hospitable entertainment he 
had receiired ; and twice had he there 
repeated, taking her husband by the 
hand-~'.i1p[^ the worth* of a kingdom 
is to ^^^^8 gratittude !** 

All tlf^H^es, .with all the hopes 
that ie^ched^ 'them, had sadly passed 
awajr, hut ifiH lady Xilliesleaf loved the 
spot wh€Te Aey had been, and even, 
when a)oh#» ^uld often place herself 
in thi^ti^^^ apartment, and people it 
with^the fprms of other years. ' 

At' present it was very differently 
filled, atid mirtli'tsTid laughter had driv- 
en every idea of sadness ftom the blaz- 
ing hearth. One set was dancing, while 

an 
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.41 old fiddler, with his head turned to a 
more than ordinary degree over one 
side, was phying to them the enliven- 
ing tune of the I^assies of Stewarton 
— another iiarty were listening to the 
schoolmaster, who was narrating to f^em 
a wonderful instance of second sight- 
two malicious fanner’s daughters were 
laughing and cracking jokes npon a 
blowzy fluzay-headed girl, who was re- 
lating to a farmer’s son. all that she 
had learnt during a six weeks’ residence 
in Edinburgh.— Ay,” said, pro- 
ceeding with beracepm{diiiiixwnts, t*and 
I learnt pastry too ; so do ye ken, 
we mak a’ our tairts wiiddn miraejs.” 
A loud laugh the othitr t^ girls, 
and the end of the ret^ pj^i step to 
her conversation. 

In another part of tiae ro(»n» some 
young people were forming a tiuoise for 
the king and queen, Wide two fiid gen- 
tleuen were taking snu£& and canvassing 
the merits of difierait whiskies. 


In 
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Ih a comfortable chair, by the side of 
th‘e fire, sat the lady of the mansion. 
Her plain grey hair was done up under 
a widow’s cap, and not at all interfering 
with the party amun'd ; but leaving 
them entirely to make themselves hap- 
py, her eyes were generally fixed upon 
a locking she was ‘working, except 
wlien, raising «them, she gazed on the 
cbeeiiut groups^ arid a smile of plea- 
surC'i animated' her once-beautiful fea- 



motd’ 


tures. ■ 

■ / 

as exerting herself to pro- 
and amusement of the 
whol^^lmt^i^^all the party, was the 
depressed; nor did it 
the eye of her mother, 
who l^^^iried*h« to her. — Katrine,” 
said c^d&dy, “ you’ve wearied your- 
sdt jfl^riiannae sif late, my' lamb.” 


**“No, mammj^ I wont,” said Catha- 
rine, arid a flusn'ripread over her cheek, 
to think; that in the first instance ih her 
life she was going to deceive her mo- 
ther ; 
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ther ; but she endeavoured to palliate it 
to herselij by thinking that Aer,happi* 
ness must afterwards give h^ mother 
much pleasure. 

“ I have a great mind not to go,” 
thought she to heraetf l “ but then, what 
would Morven think? I mat go— 1 
have given him my promise.” 

At this moment Wur^ywa’s entered 
the room. Catharine’s eye feU upon 
him, and her resolution was fixed. , 

** Hoo are ye,. laird ?” said lady LilUes- 
leaf, as he approached her; tbo%ht 
ye were nae comingj* .i i u , , > * 

As soon as Wurdywa’ejhad his 
salutation to ^e dd, lady, ^a young man 
approached, and said, he introduce 
him to the king and llnh^pily 

for the Idrd, the queen hajqi^ed .to be 
a pretty-looking girl, and wl&out hesi- 
tation be bent his knee to the who, 
most condescendinglj^afmsed him, and 
proffered him a seat ^tween herself and 
the king; but no sooner did Wordy- 
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wa’s avail himself of her kindness, than 
be found the precariousness of a throne, 
by plumping into a large tub of water, 
which had been placed to receive'him. 

Panting, enriged, 'and confounded, 
for a moment he jlay amidst the reite* 
rated laughter of the whole, with his 
licad, arms, and legs,*stretchcd over the 
sides in difTer^nt directions, and sprawl* 
ing in vain to relieve himself. His ap* , 
pearance vrithout his wig, which had 
fallen off behind, was too ludicrous for 
huinan ai^xe to bear, without giving 
way. to risih^y. ... 

Evfia la4^ Lilliesleaf ww moved — 
“ Hootir f^ed she, wiping her eyes, as 
soon as she had sufficiently recovered 
her brcfttth to ^peak, “ ye daft caUants, 
that’s w mischievous trick !” 

By this time Wurdywa’s had reco- 
v^^ bis feet^ and was gazing about 
him, not kno^^ whether to laugh or 
to be angry, when one of the young 
men, bringing him a glass of the real 

Faimtosh, 
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.Pairntosh, settled the matter^ and good 
humour was maintained. It was scHsae 
time, however, before he could get him- 
self well dry, and find his wig. 

“ Oddsake, laird !” cried the fajrmer 
that handed it to him, “ your wig’s a’ 
soap-graith !” 

“ Hoot! gie’t i»e,” cried Wurdywa’s, 
“ or I’ll lather ytm” , 

The joke took, and^tlie graith was 
forgotten. 

At this moment a servant ^pigpached 
lady L.illiesleaf~‘f. My led^^^,si^d he, 
“ there is a gaberlnnziea^t|^P|ipjar> speer- 
ing if he may come in." ■ 

The blood fiedfi:oiniPathli|ine’s dieck 
as the man spoke. ^ > ,> f - 

" Dinnae let. him in here,” c^ied Wur- 
dywa’s; wha. k^s but.he.;aMPy be a 
thief?” . ■ 

"Hoot!” exeltdmed lady Ulliesleaf; 
" it shall never be tauld^that a puir man 
was turned fiae my door on a Hallow- 
een. Bid him come in, Tam. He ishall 

hae 
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hae Ms bannock and bis beer, as Vi^eel as 
the be^ o’ us.” 

Hie gabeilunzie was admitted ; tic 
was a tall stout man, in appearance lame, 
with the UiSiial app^dagc of a black 
patt^ over one eye ; bis dress was no 
w aypartjeular— the common greybreeks, 
bluejacket, and bonnet. 

" Come in to the fire, pair man,” said 
lady iE^esleaf j; “ ye’ll be cauld. I'm 
thinkiUg.” 

“ 1, my ledjdy,” replied the 

it’s bitter cauld travel- 
lingi bui^3i|i|^^Ie^along till I forget the 

“ you whistle?” 

“ Gfel whisftle ybt,” replied the 
mam , he began ** Lewie Gordon,” 

wittih^Ok moat peculiar beauty*and pa- 
tboti' ' Every' clear round note of this 
degant air wciit to the heart of lady 
Ldfiesleaf; she said nothing, but she 

bent 



344 LEGENDS OE SCOTLAND. 

'■ bent her eyes d^on her work, and fell 
deep into thought. 

As soon as the gaberlunzie had finish- 
ed the air, his eyes wandered round the 
room, as if in search of some obj^ he 
did not see. At length they fixed up> 
on the fair face oi^ Catharine, with an 
expression that ipadc her hem't beat with 
an emotion of anxious alarm she could 
by no means subdue. A thousand feel- 
ings of doubt, apprehension, and;^tiiGst 
fear, contended in her bosoixij, and she 
was at length ob^ged to sit- down in a 
distant part of the room, any one 
should perceive her emotion. : 

In tlie meantime jtbe re^ c^- the par- 
ty were amusing them^y^,:^tM^ ab- 
sorbed in their own pleasure^: ; A large 
tub was brought in, fified witti water, 
into which some fine apples #u^n, 
and half-a-dozen imficked cubs of imyrs 
began pldnging their l\|Pid8 under water, 
to bring up the appl^ in their mouths ; 

and 
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and not a little amusement was occa- 
sioned, pn this part of the night, by the 
diffisteni streaming heads as they were 
raised ifipom the water, some bearing an 
apple as a trophy, and others, less suc- 
cessful, having oidy got a ducking for 
thdr pains. 

To ilte fuixious Catharine the night 
seemed /to fly, too &8t, and yet every 
moraeM Suspense was an age of pain ; 
and whi^ at last the suj^r was brought 
in, as was always the custom of the 
hou9^ di^todd scarcely cross the room, 
to asi^'lpi^tdoldi^cjto the table. 

After the fanners, well 

loudly 
/Kobas^^ dif- 

way; a^ without beritation he com- 
inesf^/h^ aonj^^hiakii^ a spirited ap- 
plleaii^' ^ some parts to a flirmer’s 
daughter in tbe'ccuipany, who had not 
b^Cli so sensilde ci his merit as he 
thdiight she should haue been. 


VOL. IIL 


tONG. 
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SONG. 

9 

Juck;jf snid to Jenny, Jenny, wiU yetdo’t? 

Ne'er u l»t, quo* Jenny, foi my tocher gnda; 

For my tocher gude. I'll never iiinrry thee. 

E'cns ye like, quo’ Jocky, ye may Ut^ me he. 

Jocky 9iiid to Jenny, I hae gear cnengh • 

I liae bix gude ouscn gAngiiig iu a pleugh, 

Ganging in a pleugh, and Imking o’er the ice ; 

Giu ye v^innae tak me, ye^may let me he. 

I hue a gude ha’houbt, a stable, and » b^re, 

A peat^stack fore cbe ih*or will mpk a ranting lire. 
Will mak a ranting liroyacid merry j^gll we be; 

Gin ye wiuttae tak me, ye may 

Jenny said to Jocky, Gin ye witHme Mk 
Ye bhali be the lad, I’ll be jthe iaNLpysel ; 

Ye’re a bonny lad, and Fm a 

Ye’re welcomcr to tak me tlam to let me be. 

i 

'^he young farm<tr having eonc|i^^ 
hia song, an j;ratleman wla^i^d 

to 
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to lady LilUesIeaf, atfd immediately' 
gave— 

Weel may we a* be ! 

Sorrow may we never see ^ 

God bless the king. 

And the gude company ! 

I 

And the whole party^ crossing hands 
round the table^ joined in chorus, 

TtWf fill a bumper high ! 

X>rain^ dr.uti your barrels dry ! 

Out upon him — fie, fie ! 

Thht winnae do^t aJIam. 

Hm’s te the Ling, boys ! 

Ye ken wha I mean, boys; 

And to every honest man 
ThW will di^t again ! 

* PUi, fill, tfc. 

to the chie^mi 
pf the g^lant Scetti&h dans I 
Tkejf have dotih ^ mair than ance, 

And they'll d</t agaiii. 

Fill, fill, ^c. 
m S 


Whan 
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•When the pipes begin to piny, 

Tutti-talti to the drum, ^ " - 

Out claymore and down the gun. 

And to the knaves again ! 

Fill, fill n bumper high ! 

Drain, drain your barrels dry ! 

Out upon him — fie, fie ! 

That winnae do*t again. 

‘ifi’ 

At this moment the gaberluazie man, 
who had sat at a humble distl&ttce from 
the rest of the'family, passed't>y Catha- 
rine in his way tdthe barn'^litShe he was 
appointed to sleep; As hfe p^ed, he 
whispered — “The ihodhT ia on 

lloslin Castle” " 

Catharine trembled in eve^.ilMnb. She 
sat a moment to acquire^reso^^lbh; then 
making a strong effort, she 'appraached 
her merger, said she was'ft^gttgc^ and 
would retire. Her voiee Mb^eA m she 
spoke. 

“ Deed, ye look wearied,” s^td lady 
Lilliesleaf; “ go to your bed, Katoine, 

my 
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my lamb^ and sleep, ai^d my blessing^ 
go with^ou wherever you are !” 

Catharine turned away, and hastily 
left the room; but the moment she closed 
the door, the tears burst from her eyes. 
— " I am doing wrong — very wrong,” 
jthought she, “ but I cannot help it 
now.” • 

She went to her own chamber for a 
moment, and lef^ a letter for her mo- 
ther; thoi wrapping a cloak about her, 
she cautiously passed through the hall, 
and unt^l^i^g the dooj;, m a few minutes 
found hl^elf in the^open air. 

It w^^me, minutes before the laird 
of Wuraywa’a psa^ved the absence of 
Cathaitee^*^** Ay,** thought he, “ she’s 
gane to the^hompseed, and I’ll gang 
and harp>tv,i|,’* 

So ''’withdrew from the party, 

and jhtring ^ hopse, he got to ipi open 
field within a few^ard^ where he thought 
most likely this mode of divination would 
take ^ce. 
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He was not mistaken, for in a few 
moments he perceived a fhmdib flgdre, 
in white, slowly walking ovei* the iield 
before him, and scattering tire seed a- 
roond, while, with a sl<!nv^ i/hice, she re- 
peated — 


llempice^ I snw ye I 
H^itipseed I ma%f ye,J 
jAhd he who’s mjr true lav^ to be, 

Come after M itfid harraw ye f 

o 

As soon as she bad -prondttnt!iSd these 
words, she ttimed rO»hd, arid. With an 
affected scream, pretended to If Jf: 

Wiirdywa’s was hdl slbw in ^Bow- 
ing, and catching bold of the h^’srgar- 
inent, he pleaded his^ st^ \^ii tdl the 
eloquence of an old bacheltw 
five. .'i; . ■ 

The face of the Me one Wait iSdfefed 
vrith a veil ; but he ^hbnght he IbR a 
slight pressure from the bend be beM in 
his. Love and whisky had abeiai^ 

elevated 
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him qt^'sfiffidently, smd this token of 
appro^tifli^ wrought ' him up to the ne» 
cessary for a iotinar proposal — it 
was made. 

Psi^poae^it'must'be so then,” whis- 
pered the voiee' sdtVly from beneath the 
veil. 

The enraptiired' Iwtwr started on his 
Then 1^1' marry ye- the-' mom !” 
cr^d'hei'trium^imtly throwing' his arm 
round Her waist, and' rahkig with his ’ 
othep hand-Hhe vcil^that^lili terfcatures* 
ihms'Hu(*>ei%sr 

'n^'fatal^virQcds^^had searcely passed 
his dips,' wheii' he a^n started back, and : 
thu sudi^l^ ettelamation-— Oh !” broke 
from-lti|n> Ught of the moon 

l)e> betiald;- not^tiie ehigannt’ features of 
Ca^iariiifedLifilffidaaf, but the good round' 
bkiiMnkqi|l^ <&eeka^o^ Tifahy Acnsstmng, 
hii'OTMi haitteiceeperi 

He weniid fida have withdrawn his 
arm, but Tibby wdls nofc to; be deserted, 
smA^ kaipfisbiag^ she. vepemd on the 
H 4 bosom 
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bosom of Wurdywa’s, while, with mai- 
den modesty, or something meant for 
it, she confessed the flame that burnt 
within her breast. 

Wurdywa’s began to melt, and all the 
stubbornness of his nature at length 
yielded to her powerful eloquence. 

“ Is nae it wiser-like o’ you, Wurdy- 
wa’s,” continued she, mixing argument 
with more tender language, “ to do as 
ye hae done, and offer to marry ane that 
loes yc, and that kens hoo to mak ye 
co7.y and comfOTtahJe, than td gSDg court- 
ing a lassie, that’s young, and wild, and 
that wadnae care a bodle for ye ? Not 
that I mean at a’ to iay, that ony lassie 
might nae like ^ a weel-fa’red person- 
able man as you ari^ 

TJUiesleaf is a wild tirivis@* and 

I’m thinking loes some aue/^^ j and 
whether she does or no, ye fin a i^ance 
o’ being refused, and ye wisdnae like that, 
laird, I’se warrant 

As she spoke, Tibby’s two blade eyes, 

like 
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like flint,' struck fire ivith the iron ot’ 
W urdywa’s heart, and produced the de- 
sir^ combustion— ^Bacchus lent his aid, 
and Cupid triumphed. 

“ Weel, Tibby, weel,” said the laird, 
“ I’ve said it, and I’ll no unsay it again 
- — ^n ye will hae me, ye maun hae me. 
But rin ye hame, and I’ll gang hack and 
get iny cloak ; -but I’ll hae the kiss I was 
gaing to hae thoiigh.” 

Tibby had but little inclination to 
sufier the laird’s return, ^et she did not 
like to endanger her^new conquest by 
opiK>sltion^ and leaving Wurdywa’s to 
bring his- doak, she returned to have a 
red-up fireside ags^tst his coming home, 
little thinking thai Iris resolution in Iier 
favour would be ^tUhniore confirmed by 
his return to lady Ulliesleaf ’s. 

As as'he entered the hall, one ot' 
the piui^ -caught him by the sleeve, and 
dreiy him towardssthe fire — " Oo, laird !" 
crieii he, ^ we’ve been burning nuts for 
ye, while ye were awa’. IxKjk there !’’ 

H 5 pointing 
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pointing to the fire-—** that ane is Ka- 
trine Lilliesleaf, and that’s you, Wurdy- 
wa’s.” 

At this moment the two nuts becom- 
ing much heated, burst, and flew sud- 
denly apart, much to the amusement of 
the company ; this being a sure sign that 
the two people M^ose names they bore 
would never be united iF marriage. 

Wurdywa’s w'as iot beating his re- 
treat, but was opposed by a young far- 
mer. — ** No, no,” cried he, producing 
two, fresh nuts, ** here is Wurdywa’s 
and Tibby Armstrong — let’s see how 
they’ll burn,” and he placed them in the 
fire, when, after remidning a moment, 
they caught fire, amil burnt, till quite 
consumed, with « detir bri^t flame, 
amid the laughter of the speotii^torB: and 
some of them observe^ that burnt 
a considerable time after Wurdywa’s 
was consumed. ,, 

After this the -laird was suffered to 
make his escape ; and most of the reat 

shortly 



shortfy aA^ took their leave, while an 
old piper, who had been admitted, played 
while they departed— Gude night, and 
joy be wi ye a’ !” 

Thus mded Hidloween to lady Lillies- 
leaf and her guests, while to others the 
adventures of that night were just in 
their commencement. * 


B 6 


CHAP- 
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CH APTER V. 


When midnight o*er the moonless skies 
Her sliados of mimic death hiu) spread-^ 
>Ylien mortals sleeps and 8pecti^^dkui» 

And naught is wakeful bu^ the dead.*^ 


Catharine caHed all hor courage tp 
her aid, and advaitcing a feur yards on 
the road to Hawthoxnden, she perceived 
the man who was to accompany at 
a short distance. She immediate, re-, 
cognized him, sdthoiigh by this time he 
had mudi altered his The 

patch was now removed from hll 4^, and 
he came towards her withoRf’ «hy ap- 
pearance of lameness.— must baste 
us, madam,”, said fae,^ y ^ ray lord wW 
have been waiting this some time.” 

“Very well,” readied she; “I can 

walk 
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walk fast and drawing her cloak round 
her, she followed the rapid footsteps of 
her guide. 

. The moon had now risen high; and 
shining brightly on his athletic form, 
shewed to Catharine all the peculiarity 
-of his appearance, which she had not 
Ijefore observed. Frolh underneath the 
cloak which be had now assumed, ap- 
peared a pair of large heavy boots, and 
his dark black hair, now dropped from 
beneath his blue bonnet, fell over his 
cloak, 4n tbkk mas^ curls upon his 
shoulders. 

“ Thisman is an extrawdinary figure !”^ 
thought Catharine, as she followed him. 
“ He has well .disguised liimself, for I 
am sure nobody would take him for lord 
Nithsdale’a servant.” 

But h^>inind sbon turned to her own 
situation; and she walked on without 
tMnkhig any more about hra^nductor's 
appearance. 

They had not proceeded far, when 

the 
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the man suddenly st«^peds-*~ ” Stind 
back a moment, madam,* cried he4 **liere 
is some one coming and he drew lier 
rather hastily ^ck ftom tho COad» while 
an old man, dressed in a botmet imd 
plaid, passed quickly by tliem. 

As soon as he was gone, the gaber- 
lunzie again led 'the way.*^*' I wish I 
had pot promised this,” thought Catha- 
rine, as she walked on, shivering with 
cold and agitation.; ** it was very fool- 
ish and very wrongs No good ever 
arises from deceit^ and I am, sure my 
mother would havci, given her. consent. 
But no — 1 do not thuik she would 
either ; and she will not refuse to^or- 
doa me, 1 am sure ” ' . 

Thus engaged in medit«il4|igovs^,the 
circumstances in whichi 8he;hif^|>]aj^ 
herself, Ch^harinn sf^^rody to 

any external 

p««celved they had, p^sjit^: the ttuiung.' 
which led to HawtKornden. — “ Thk is 
not the aaed„she,^qlpud,, and flop- 

ping. 
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ping^n the path, this is not the way 
tO‘ Haw thornden ” 

** No, madam,” replied the man ; “ but 
my lord bid me tell you he thought the 
chapel at Hoslm would be the best place 
to have the horses. I could not find an 
opportunity to tell you in the house, 
and 1 &rgot to mention it afterwards. 
Hut we had better make haste, madam, 
for my lord is w^ating.” 

“ That is extraordinaiy,” replied Ca- 
tliarine; “for he said he would not send 
till teOi airf it is notitbat hour yet” 

‘♦We. must have mistaken the time 
then,” mid the mmi, proceeding on- 
wards. 

“ But I do not like to go to Hoslin 
Chapel on H^loween,” replied Catha- 
“ fiinr.they tell strange tales about 
it; imd. Qihugh I do not believe them, 
tpmfi one might put a disagreeable trick 
npfta vs, wad tber^re I do not like to 

S^‘ 

** JJsr I by Heaven.!” cried 

the 
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the maiH hastily " bat one thing is, we 
shall not have to wait; and my lotdis 
staying there, all impatience,” he added. 

This thought satii^ed Catharine, and 
she followed, while the other proceeded 
— “ If w'e were to wiut, I would not 
go, for they say that on Halloween the 
lord St. Clair risecf from his tomb, and T 
have some reason to know that it’s true. 
Hut you had better rest on my arm, 
madam^ for you cannot walk so fast as 
I can.” 

Catharine found great difficulty in 
keeping up with him, and, anxious and 
fatigued, she remembered what lord 
Morven said, that she might rely on 
him as her father, and therefore ac- 
cepted his offer ; but as •she placed her 
hand on his arm, his cloak-' vraa' neces- 
sarily displaced, and the inoel^^)i^teatned 
bright on a pair of large pistolii; ^hang- 
ing in the broad leather belt whhh #ent 
round his waist. 

Catharine was now convinced that she 


was 
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was deceived, and, starting bagk, sli^ 
raiv* as &st as she coulJ, on the road 
home^ resolving 1,0 do any thing rather 
than proceed ; but'> in a momeift he 
caught her by the arm, and fordbly hur- 
ried her along. Catharine screamed vio- 
.lently, but in vain — no house was with- 
in call, and the man,*drawing a pistol 
from his belt, commanded her to be si- 
lent instantly, while, sti'l holding her 
fast by the arm, he walked on with the 
utmost rapidity towards lloslin. 

Sn q^ sed, terrified, and confused, the 
senses or.Mi 8 s Lillie|leaf had almost for- 
saken her; bitt Catharine had too strong 
a mind to sinik under fear without mak- 
ing any effort saye herself ; and she en- 
deavoured to Qoilect her thoughts as 
well as sh^, oonid ; but her strength was 
by no equal to keep up with the 

J*®*" conductor's steps. 

The man, perceiving her Mtuation, 
dackened his pace 'in a slight degree, 
and «*deavoured to calm her.-j-“ Do 

not 
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not fear, madam,’' said he, in a mdre 
gentle tone of voice; “ there is no dan- 
ger — do not be alarmed.” 

“ But where are ‘’you goings to todce 
me?” cried Catherine, exet«fing all her 
powers; ** let me go. Mid y^'shiBdl'hte 
handsomely rewarded;” 

The man shook bis- heeti, and hinged 
on. 

" Do not, at least, iisake' niO t0> thit' 
horrid chapel,” con1imihd*€Mhinne, re* 
memberingti^<di«aKxBnati<Ma'be had be- 
fore expressed' to- go. 

« !>. the ft^ldwv”’ muttered tile 

man to himself, " for pnttlilg it on mo! 
I dort’t half like goiis^^ to ttlat place on 
such a bad mand;*' 

Enough of this wwt'heard by Ca^a- 
rinc to renew her hopes; «Rd htinging 
together her ideas, by< ^ 
she resolved to work apon of 

her companion. ^ ^ 

At this moment tney arrived at tile 
chf^el, .and pushing open tiie snadlrdoc^ 

with 
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ifritn'Ki^ mnd, t!ie stranger drew her 
into the side-aisle. 

** Von Mair ! Von Mair criedHic, in 
a low voice, advancing only a few steps, 
anid^fhat t^ith evident dislike, 
one anwvered. 

" Voft Mair f” exclaimed he again, 
londet, Snd advancing frohi the side in- 
to the centre o*' the place, though, while 
he did so; then*' was an evident hesita- 
tion and dat-iii in bis mann t^ that in- 
spited Catharine with courage. 

It was evident now that they were 
alone, tfftd ttrriiing fO tlie stranger, she 
cxefeiiheid, solemn tone of voice — 
“ He doei’ not ^swer — he will not an- 
swet! But ®bW unhand me, or I will 
call one who teiff answer my call, and 
ythr^riSpetift that you ever entered 
Rotlifi bii Halloween.” ’ . 

who is that ?” demanded the 
evid«itly affected by her impres- 
sive tone of voice. 

‘ should call St. Clair ftom the 

grave” 
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grave,” cried Caf^uuine, “ I am res(dyed 
that you shall set me free.” 

The man’s hand trembled, but 'still 
he held her arm. 

“ Well, theii,” cried Catharine, raking 
the hand that was at, liberty, and point- 
ing towards a tomb on which the moon 
was shining bright, “ you force me to 
extremity. St. Clair, pince of Orkney,” 
cried she, with strong «empharis— “ St. 
Clair, the valiant and the true 1 in the 
name of Christ } call for asristance!— -let 
me not call in vaii^!” 

As she spoke the^ wo^ with a deep 
and solemn tone^ what viiraj^ her aston- 
ishment on beholdmg a figure,' bear- 
ing a gleaming. swoi4 hilhi i^t band, 
rise slowly foom the tx^b!.,.. 

Catharine, who iatesided Ipidudce 
off the slight grasp of tibe sttaiigeTi^ 
now rooted to the ^t. The (kkpig^, 
trembling every limb, draped he* hand, 
as the figure rose; bii/Jt no sooner did it, 
M'ith slow and measured steps, advance 

along 
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along the centre of tife church towards 
them, .than turning suddenly round, he 
made tme dart towards the door, wd was 
out of the place in an instant. 

Catharine also trembled — she knew 
not what to conceive, on seeing the ad- 
juration she had so solemnly made im- 
mediately answered; ‘but the moment 
that Armstrong had fled, the figure, dis- 
continuing its measured steps, sprung 
towards l^e door, and fastening it in the 
inside, efifectually prevented his return ; 
theUi advandng to Catharine, he put 
up his fwordhi th^ Sheath — “ Madam,” 
saM he, ^ ^ understand?” 

“ you more than life,” re- 
puted trebling ; “ only I en- 

treat you to liye me from those men, 
faf t return, and others with 

hiiti/;''n>- 

- who are they ?” demanded the 
aUUflger. 

1 Ao fiot know,” replied Catharine, 

{peaking 
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speaking hastiljt; ** all I knpw .is, he 
brought me here against my will. But 
there is no time to spare; let mc^heg 
you, sir, to assist m/s. My motlier will 
thank you — lord Morven will tbank 
you.” 

“ Lord Morven !” cried the stranger ; 
“ I would do any thing to shew my gra- 
titude to his family ; but for yopr own 
sake, fair lady, I will dp iny best. Fol- 
low me, and do not fear, for I will pro- 
tect you at any risk." 

So saying, he l<^d her by another w^ 
to the less ruined j^wrt bidding, 

and opening the door, brepu^t her ^nto 
a room, wh«« an 
coal was mouldering^im 
stranger struck it two or;l|ir^ fiard 
blows, when, breaMng to |t 
into a clear bright danie, wbd 
to Catharinev for the fost 
tures of the stranjo^r. ' * T i. 
She started bade, 'ssarody able to px- 

dit 
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dit her setises. — “Chsrlesr’ exclaim^ 
she, .apd t^rew herself into the arms of 
h^ equalJy<«stoDkhed brother. 

^^e^vens and e^rth. Catharing!” cri- 
ed ^fir Clearies Lalliesleaf, pressing her 
again and a^in to his bosom ; “ but 
tell me, .my dear little Katrine, what, in 
the. mime of Fortune,, ^las brought you 
. into this situation ?” 


Wait a few pilhutes, Charles,” re- 
plied she, “ and then I will make you 
a fair confession of all my folly, for it is 
owing folly all I have suffered 

to-i^^t ; . )^ut .m th? meantime tell me 
hojy it is -^j^ u ^ere, for I am sure 
the as the other; and 
. th|n.l f^^^ j^ei-time to rest, for I have 
ab and so fatigued, that 

I jm i^ttiteviiipime to give any clear ac- 

you shall take a glass of wine, 

> IK" ■*£! J*.>^ > tt-' f’.- . ^ •Tj 1. I' ■ 

Katnuo.” replied her brother, " for even 


iloceeded 
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proceeded — “ I Vill not now tell you 
all that has happened since I hqve been 
abroad ; that will serve for many a fire- 
side tale in years to come; but at last, 
some months ago, the prince advised 
me to make my peace with the powers 
of the day, and represented to me how 
foolish it was to lemain in exile, distant 
from my country and my friends, when 
I could seiA'e him in lio way whatever, 
and I determined, therefore, to try if I 
could not prowire a pardon. The only 
way to do this, tl Undenftood,; was to 
interest some Wl^jg my 

cause; but here ag^ at fault, 

for it was not lik^yl'l|ia^'MB;''qf,’our 
family should be 

dale occurred to me, and,''I^^U may 
recollect, I had sevend^^^mtiM^M^;Hirit^ 
him some time ago, Ofi^^accbiii^Sa the 
proximity of our estates, in vSH winch 
I found him most lil^ral and hmouniblb, 
I resolyed to apply in person to hiifi. 

I did 
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I did not like to write, and tliereford 
taking advantage of a ship coming to 
Leith, I adopted another name, and 
came directly here. , 

" With all the warmth and kindness 
of his own benevolent heart, he entered 
directly into my cause, and promised to 
use his utmost influence to procure my 
pardon, but at the same time blamed 
me excessively for coming to this coun- 
try before it bad been obtained. How- 
ever, as it was done, be advised me to 
take here, in ^«der to avoid no- 
tice and himself down 

with ;n)ie Bauclass, the old wo- 

man^>^|r(^||^^^ who keeps the chapel. 

.immediately, but 
which she has inviol- 
ably ■ * 

fou got your pardon, 
hitcrmpted Catharine, eager- 
ly-.v,.-:, 

^ It came dowm ‘yesterday,” replied 
her brother ; ** but as there were some 
VOL. HI. I " forms 
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forms to go through, and I had not 
personally received it, lord MthSdale 
thought it best that I should remain 
here another day, and by following his 
advice I have' had an opportunity of res- 
cuing my sister.” , ’ 

“ But why, Charles,” demanded Ca-, 
tharine, “ did ypu not, in the first in- 
stance, come to us ? was not that un- 
kind?” 

“ No, indeed,” replied he ; “ in the 
first place, I followed entirely the direc- 
tions of lord Nitljpdale, who adyfused me 
not. In the nexi^lace, X^dld ndt know 
who you might have iD /tW house, nor 
would I, at all evenfai, hay« involved 
you in the ruin whid) i^ust have 
sued, had my pardon been pfiised, and 
I not able to escape.* kjy motlta'’s 
handsome fortune whidi her 

by the government when Ouit'V^ Ibr- 
.feited, would then have bean lost too. 

^ Besides, 1 have beea' so strict a piiscner, 
even here, that I have never been out 

but 
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but when the earl sent for me; not even 
to *the^ chapel, until to-night, where 1 
have so often wandered in childhood. 
I was musing there this evening,, over 
years and pleasures gone by, when, hear- 
ing voices, I concealed myself by the 
tomb, and, on your solemn adjuration 
to the ghost of St. Clair, I looked up, 
scarcely knowing whether you were in 
jest or not; but the moment I saw the 
rude figure of your companion, grasj>ing 
you by the arm, I itas„ convinced that 
the Suiter was no ^kc, and therefore 
drev^^Cliy.avr^d^ to^jjjisist you; yet, not 
knowi^ exactly, I resolved 

to 1^ W$ll as 1 could, the per- 

son yott^ dftlled <upon. And now, Ka- 
tell me,” continued he, 
** loW^ lAir strange and incomprehen- 
sible silMlI^^came about? Butno,”paus- 
ing ^liid kffidfig bis sister’s pale cheek, 
** yiSm look v«y tired ; you shall lay 
down hoe, and l^st till the morning, 
and then you shall tell me all ; and in 
12 * the 
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llic meantime 111 call old Mi's. Bauclass 
to assi-st 3 'ou.” 

“ No, Charles,” replied Catharine, 
blusliing deeply, but firmly resolved to 
inform licr brother of the whole circum- 
stances of her en^gement with lord 
Morven ; “ no— concealment has caused 
me too much unhappiness already ; and 
as it is a confession I have to make, and 
that a painful one, the sooner it is over 
the better.” 

She then clearly and distinctly told 
sir Charles Lillieskaf the whole bf her 
acquaintance witiLhef the 

moment of its the 

time she spoke. : , 

“ Of the man 'tlaat^ ctKtpe' 
night,” continued sh^ 
opinion ; that he did mdm 

Morven is evident ; but how»|^ oOuid 
so well know all our plans, 
ceive. However, I oliserved, ai(. he 
dragged me along, ‘that he bad a super- 
stitious dread of entering the chapel to- 
night; 
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1T3 


night ; and when I saw that the pcrsoft 
he 6alled Von Mair, or some name like 
that, was not there, I had hopes of 
working on his feprs till I could find 
means to escape; thiuking, if once I 
could release myself from his grasp, I 
might be able to hide myself in the 
ruins, eveiy spot of which I know well ; 
but who he is, or what could be his olv 
jed; I cannot possibly imagine.” 

“ Could it be that villain M'Donald ?” 


said her brother. 

“ Np,: o^tainly it .was not himself,” 
repl!i|[d:v*^Pie^|^^^rh>e* ^hough he might 
have^'^ipll^^^l^r*'. But now, Charles, 
I hafiSe;^i^;'^j^ the whole truth — tell 
me, pardon?” 

her to his bo- 
are a tdlly girl, Katrine,” 


is the best and the 
sty t>f you ; but my pardon 
is Ei^ wihaliryou want^ and I will answer 


fiw my n^bo^s. sBut, my dear girl, fst 


1 3 feel 
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febl myself bound in honour to inform 
lord Nitlisdale of all this business.” 

“ But will not Morven have a right 
to accuse me of betraying his confi- 
dence ?” asked Catharine. 

“ No,” replied sir Charles, “ lord Mor- 
ven can never blame you for telling the 
truth to your brother; and as a man of 
honour himself, he must see that there 
is but one course for me' to pursue, situ- 
ated as I am in respect to his father.” 

“ Well,” replied Catharine, with a 
sigh, “ whatever ifc may C(wt m<!^ : I, will 
abide by what yoi\ think 'and I 

am sure, Charles, you ti^‘iN^gkrii your 
sister’s happiness. But whatli^il Mbr- 
ven think of my time ? 

He must be anxioni^an^ ^r 

think that I have deedved 
“ I will do fiw your 
plied sir Charles Lilliedesii; 
and more than I would do.for ; 

kut 1 would not, nor ^Vould. you wisit 

me 
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me to hazard my honour, for all that the 
world could give. But now,” continu- 
ed he, you may rest in quiet till the 
morning ; lord Morven will think that 
you have found it impossible to get 
away, when his servant tells him that 
you arc not with the rest of the party ; 
and at all events he ■\yill have informa- 
tion to-morrow. I will now call old 
Mr& Bauclass to assist you, but take 
care, and do not let her learn any of 
the particulars of to-night’s adventure ; 
for tl^i||rgk wc^an is tiiciturnity 

itself ah^^an answef no questions, be- 
cause she hear them, the fewer 

pec^e wy thing about it the 

better.’^ he went, and after 

mu^ woke the old lady of the 

dwpel, ai^.gut her to understand him. 

the chamber that had 
fbt w Charles, she was 
not a little surprised to see Miss Lillies- 
leaf; but with ker curuMity seemed 
dead; and making the young lady as 
1 4 cooSfortable 
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comfortable as the place would admits 
she lef’t her to enjoy the repose which 
lali^uc and agitation had rendered so 
necessary, and retujmed to prepare an- 
otlier chamber for sir Charles; but the 
mind of Catharine’fc^ brother was not so 
\vc‘ll dis]iosed to take that rest of which 
his sister soon partook* and walking 
backwards and forwards in the holf-dila- 
j>idatcd apartment, he ‘revolved in his 
o\Mi thoughts the circumstances of 
ivhicli Ills sister had informed him, and 
which threw rather a shade over the 
blight prospects tr^<|t opeoinis: to 

his view. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER VI. 


L)g])t thickenb, and the crow 
MakeB wing to the looky wood. 

(rood things of dny begin to dioop and drowse, 
While night'b black ngeuts to then prey do lonsc. 

Mat btlh 

The evening had set in, and the hour 
of ajmointment was i^proaohing, when 
lurd^nivetit who )jkd just written a 
letter to h^ Either, that he might not 
be bgr, bis absence, received a 

summoiw 4o'ieb&3}d the earl in the li- 

brary, 

The aHUllser was of little consequence, 
but iMNsafed to detain the young lover 
a(Hn# time, much ag^st his inclination. 
At length, however, he found an oppor- 
tunity of departiug, and placing the 
letter in his breast, he hurried down to 
1 S Hawtliomden, 
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Hkwth(Hiiden, wliere William, ^sguis- 
ed as an old Highlander, was wai^ng.for 
his master . — ** Now, William,” exdaim* 
ed lord Morven, “ haste ye ! and remem> 
her the word is, ‘ the moon is shining on 
lloslin Castle !’ JDo iv:)t hurry Catlituine 
along the road ; and as you com^ talk 
to her and try to make her mind easy, 
William: tell her I am w^ting here, all 
impatience till I see her. Now haste 
ye, William! but tell her not to be 
alarmed — that she will see ha: mother 
again in a few day%” ' > 

With these directions hef«ufiSbted the 
man to depart, and bo|pih. JlijiQidng up 
and down before the 

impatient, every momiaa^aieeiiti^tO him 
an age; and a thousimd 
light of the moon, he jhii 

watch, to see if he migl$;y^>jg|i^|i^ 
her. . 

He had waked-thns BeaFha]f-8a4iour, 
and was beginnk^ be alarmed lest 
any mistake hadoamxred, when a scream 

struck 
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struck his ew.— " What‘<»n that scrcaift 
be?” thought he; “nothing can have 
haj^ned to Catharine, surely !” 

The sound was evidently at some dis. 
tanoe, and lord Morven listened some 
moments to hear if .it was repeated, and 
then walked a short way in the direction 
from whence it seemed to proceed : but 
all was still — not a voice, or a sound of 
any kind, Inoke the silence of the night, 
and he returned, not daring to leave the 
caves, lest Catharine should arrive in his 
absei^. I 

H^diow hegtm to r seriously uneasy 
at his.l»erfi^|(:^y*— “ Surely,” thought 
he, not promise and 

tbai disiq^^ilitfe';^? or can her mother 
h||e dhiDV»ed.it? oh, no, that is im- 
ho agahi began pacing 
bacfo^inlh^ k^ when,' to his 

grottl^Jo^, he heatd vdices that seemed 
approad^ng towards hhh, and he advan* 
ced a short way to %heet them. 

** Curse your supentafion !” ^tried a 

16, voice; 
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Voice; “ I dare*say the ^ost of the 

devil! d d nonsense, I tell yhu! 

Do you' think the ghost fastened the 
door behind him ?” , 

I tell you/ Von Mair,” cried anc^er, 
" I saw it with my own eyes; I am 
no more a coward than you are, as I 
have proved befose now: but 'you are 
such a hardened infidel,^ you care nei- 
ther for heaven nor hellJ^believe neither ' 
in God nor devil !” 


" Hush !” cri^ the other, sternly, " or 

your d d babbling will take away 

all chance of findiiij| ^ - 

“ Who are these?'* 

ven, and laying his his 

pistols, he att^ptedv^|^|l^|^^!i^i^ 
noise, towards the cave,:l^t^j^i|uii|j|i^' 
ly his foot caught in .0m. 
stems of a bramble, 
noise instantly attracted the 8tmp|^<Kf 
the smugglers^ and in ameanentMc^en 
found himself surrdwnded, and seized 
by four or five in«i.— ** tlohand meP’ 

cried 
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cried he, struggling ; what do yob 
>vadt wjth me ?” 

** He is alone,” said Von Mair, totally 
careless of the words of the young noble- 
man. Ay ! she has oscaped home by 
your d— — d folly, Armstrong ! she shall 
not get off so,tliough, if all the ghosts in 
liell stood between us ^ Now hold your 
tongue, my lord,” continued he, pointing 
a pistol to lord Morven, who was strug- 
gling with hb men ; “ for if you don't, 
curae me if you shatj't have the contents 
of this through your head! This fine 
folio# sludl get* away though ! 1' 
supped* over for to-night — so 

taka him d0#» the boat.” 

I.<ord Morven still attempted to free 
Imitseli^ <l^tv.Von Mair struck him a 
h^ with the butt of his 
pistoill^i^h^ for,the time, completely 

^e distance that the men had to car- 
ry lord Morven to^the searshore was con- 
siderate; and long before they arrived 

there. 
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tfiere, he had recovered his senses ; and 
perceiving a house at some distance,' at> 
tempted to make himself heard. 

Von Mair was ontthe point of again 
silencing him with the hilt of bis cutlass, 
but Armstrong interfered—" No, Von 
Mair,” exclaimed he, interrupting the 
blow, " you shall mot. You are an un- 
feeling brute.” , 

" Let him go quietfy then,” replied 
(he captain, “ or I’ll knock his brains 
out.” 

" You had bettp go peaceably, my 
lord,” said Armstrong ; " you cannot 
csaipc, depend upon it, and to resist will 
only get you ill treatment,” 

" Well then,” replied hi^ looking 
stedfastly at the man igrho ** X 

will, on condition being well used.” 

" Ay,' ay,” cried Von *fyow 

shall be well used — ^never fear.*" -■ 

On arriving at the sea-shore, they 
walked for some way along the sands, 
towards a small inlets where a boat was 

moored. 
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moored, with two or tlftree men in her* 
who -seemed to be asleep. These were 
soon roused, and lord Morven being 
placed in it, the boat pushed oiFr and 
rowed towards the brig, which lay at 
some distance. • 

For some way, the pirates or smug- 
glers kept a profound* silence, and no- 
thing interrupted the quiet calm of the 
night, but the dash of the oars as they 
dipped into the swelling wave, and 
broke the dear ripple of the moonbeam 
reflect &om its boso^i. 

LolP Morven had how time to col- 
lect his tliotfg^is, and a thousand fears, 
not 'so mndi for himself as Catharine, 
took poss^i^ of his bosom. From 
the csonwer^HIbh. that he had heard of 
those hed him in their power, 

he Wfrir to d>ndude, that Miss Lil- 
liesK^4^1hdr principal olgect. What 
had become of her he could not tell, 
but it was evident, Hhat as yet she had 
not &Uen into their power,, anc] so &r 

be 
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he had cause for pleasure; but if she 
came to Hawthomdeii, and foupd .turn 
|rone, what could she imagine of him ? 
and he was also fi^cm certain that 
these men had not left others behind to 
watch for her arrivaU 

At this moment bis attention was 
called to those wbjo seemed his principal 
conductors. Von Mair had for some 
time been whispering to the other, wlio 
appeared to listen to him attentivd.y. 
In the position, in whicli they sat^ .lord 
Morven could not see. the countfl9|itK^s 
of the pirates, but «t length At^nj^ong 
exclaimed aloud — “ NevOT* Von Maii^ 
never! as long as my. ni^mo Arm- 
strong ! I’ll tell you what, Mair, 
you’ll go to the di^U, ; 

and it’s the cable tier end 

that I <lo too ; but si^ 
thank God I shall have a 
science than you have, at all event^, . 

“ Ay,” said Von B^mr, coolly, ** ve*y 
likely ; but;, if I am dsunned at all, let 

t 



LEGENDS OF SCOTLAND. 


185 


it be out and out — ^not balf-dainned, as 
you'wiy be. Why, I’d rather be an 
honest man at once.” 

** And so would I,” rejdied Arm- 
strong ; “ perhaps it may not be too 
late for me yet, tffbugh I’m thinking 
you'd find it rather a difficult matter ; 
but, as I said before,, as long as my 
name’s Armstrong, I’ll not stand by and 
se6 you throw him overboard.” 

“ Well, hold your tongue !” ci-ied the 
other, hastily ; “ let us go a-board first, 
and tiiin we’ll tiffic about it.” 

*f ^ it ajo," replied Armstrong, “ but 
mind- you wimt change me. You have 
led rhe too already, VonMair; 
I’ll db any^tbbi^ is fair and straight 


•—PU last where there’s dan- 

ger, .bat#|l,4no^ common cut-throat 

,now neared ship. They 
wer^ Instantly bailed, the signal given, 
and coming along^de, M erven was 
taken inta the leaseU Jus, soon as the 

rest 
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test liad come on board, and the boat 
was hoisted up, Morven turned to .Von 
Mair, and offered any ransom that he 
would name, as he ^conceived that could 
be his only object. 

“ I would not ransom you if you 
could lay the world at my feet,” replied 
the captain ; " tajke him below, and fas- 
ten down the hatches and upon the 
word he was hurried' down to a 
kind of cabin, which had been used as a 
place of security for smuggled and pi- 
rated goods; and Von Mair foil wing, 
fastened a door that cut it off 6P(Hn the 
rest of the hold, leaving knrd Morveh in 
total darkness. 

JIV- 

“ Turn up all hands T ci^d Von Mair, 
as he came on deck. Tlii9' W89. lioccH^- 

I, ' < . 

ingly done. • 

” AVhat ai-e you at now, 
demanded Armstrong. ^ > : 

" You shall see,” replied thecaq^lain, 
with a grin ; “ you see.” T ■ 

« Very weU,^ said ArtnstroBg, coolly, 

taking 
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• taking a pistol from his belt, and looking* 
at the priming ; “ I will see.” 

Von Mair then advanced towards the 
crew, which consisted of three or four 
and twenty fellows, seemingly of seve- 
ral countries, or rather of any country 
that happened to suit them— -true citi- 
zens of the world ! • 

“ Now, my men,” said Von Mair, 
addressing them, '•With an easy flow of 
language, “ this ship is mine. I bought 
her with my money, and I fitted her 
out at my own cxpenc^ ; I have enga- 
ged you all as my crew, and I pay you 
well for being so; is not every man 
on board my vessel bound to obey my 
orders?” 

A hoarse grumble from the men an- 
nounced th^ assent. 

'by OUT rules and regulations, 
is ndt; %7eiy man who disobeys or re^ 
fuses Sable to be shot?” 

They again assenti^ 

“Wdl then,” coDtioued he,^ ‘*tliis 

man 
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man Armstrong, whom I have ma^c 
my lieutenant, not only refuses to Obey 
them, but has sworn he will not suffer 
them to be executed. What does he 
deserve ?” 

The crew wfre silent, and each man 
looked at his neighbour. 

“ Come, my l^ds !” cried Armstrong, 

advancing towards them ; “ d n your 

eyes, what do you wait lor ? Ijook hert 
as the captain has accused me, I'll de- 
fend myself ; and as he has appealed to 
you, you shall be the judges. When 
first I engaged \^lth this Von Mair, it 
was in the smuggling business (in plain 
English), which we were to pursue. 
Under this notion, I undertook, and so 
did all of you. That was all fair,; and 
so I did not mind. Well then, we got 
to privateering a bit^ and th^t "'^as fair 
too, for that was against l^e of 

my own country. At last, howevsv, the 
captain got to iind.^out that seven^^cf 
those bearing neutrad flags were enemies 

vessels ; 



LEOENDJj OF SCOTLAND. 189 

veiSSels ; and even theref perhaps, I waS 
not “so particular as I ought to have 
been, but followed him on still. But 
now you see, after having led meirom 
bad to worse, what does-he want to do? 
Why, he goes ashoi*<^ heue after a girl — 
•falls in with a young lord of our own 
country, who was goiwg to bo married 
to her, and then wants to throw him 
overboard. Koiilr, iny men, I’ve led 
you to many a tough job, and there is 
not a man hero that evei; saw mo afraid 
of any thing natural ; ^nd as long as it 
MMs smuggling and tJtait I did not cai’O, 
for then they could only have hanged 
me if they had caught me ; but to mur- 
der a man in cold blood is a thing that 
I never did, nor^ never will see done, as 
'long as my name’s Armstrong. So 
no^ ^e^ out : will you see him 
'thrown overbeard, or will you not? for 
if you say yes, why d-— - ■n me if I 
d^*t send a ball though that fellow’s 

head, 
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'head, and so settle it at once. So iiow, 
at a word, will you, or will you n9t ?” 

“ No ! no ! no !” cried a dozen voices 
at once, “ No, captain, we’ll fight for 
you and all that,” said one of the meM^ 
to Von Mair, .who stood biting his lip ; 
“ but we’ll not go to do such a tiling as 
that either, d — ji me !” 

Von Mair was now convinced of 
■u’hat he had long before suspected, that 
his crew were much more attached to 
Armstrong than to himself, and his re- 
solution was instantly taken, to get him 
out of the way on the very first occasion 
that he conveniently could. This, how- 
ever, was not the proper time, and he 
found that he had now left himself no- 
thing for it but to bend for a while, till 
he could ,find an opportunity to tid 
himself at once of a man he beared.— 
“ Armstrong,” said he, taking the reac- 
tant hand of bis lieutenant, “ you have 
mistaken me entire|y — I did not nuean 
to throw him overboard.” 


« Why, 
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** Why, what the devgl did you meaif, 
thei^ by that d ■ ■ -d southern phrase of 
yours— -* sending him to Davy’s locker?” 
demanded Armstrong. 

“ Nonsense !” said Von Mair, with an 
affected laugh. “ said, send him to 
Davy Lockart’s, man, that sold us the 
last cargo of brandy, w^ich we sold again 
at London to the commissioners of ex- 
cise, don’t you i'emember? he would 
keep him safe till 1 got hold of the girl.” 

"Um!” said Armstrong; “ I must 
dissemble for a little Joo,” thought he. 
“ Davy Lockart’s !” cried he ; “ why, 1 
thought you s«d Davy’s locker ; but 
they are so much alike, it is no wonder 
I mistot^.” 

“ No, it is not,” replied Von Mair, 
again shaking £im hy the hand; “ so 
now dS cptarrels ended, and we- are all 
'^ends again.** 

. Ay r sai^ Armstrong, " I have no 
olgection to his l^ng sent to Davy 

Lockart’s ; 



392 LEGENDS OF SCOTLAND. 
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ijockart’s; a trip to Ostend would do 
tlic lad no harm.” 

4 

“No !” cried Von Mair, laughing ; 
“ but I must get the girl first. I will go to- 
night to the bouse, and have her whether 
they will or npt. ‘There are none but 
women and old men there,” continued 
he, looking at Armstrong, “ and so we 
can manage it without bloodshed ; and 
we will sail as soon as she is on board. 
You’ll be of the party, Armstrong ? I’m 
sure you won’t lag where there is any 
diuiger.” 

“ Oh no, captain !” replied Armstrong, 
“ 1 will not be last where there is any 
personal risk ! but I will turn in, for I 
must have some sleep, if there’s more 
work for to-morrow night and turning 
jiway, he left the deck, muttering tc 
himself, as he went down the hatchway, 
“ no bloodshed ! a tiger might as wdl 
talk of leaving a pet-lamb ! But this is 
no ship for me anydpnger, or I shall go 
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Vo Davy Lockart’s too. , He thinks lie’H 
have me safe enough to-morrow night, 
but he shall find himself mistaken ; ay, 
and it shall go hard but I’ll thwaiit his 
villainyt with that poor- girl. I’m glad 
she got away. Ay let. me consider — 
yes, so be it; I’ll set him free, and then 
I’ll answer for a dozgn good fellows, 
who’ll follow me to the devil.” 

In the meantinic Von Mair, or rather 
Macdonald, for such was his real name, 
'was congiatulatiiig him[|elf in the pro- 
spect of success whicli his scheme af- 
forded. It seemed evident to him, that 
Catharino.’f^iad returned home after her 
flight from Armstrong, and he resolved 
to carry her off at all risks. He also 
hoped tbat he mi^ht find an opportunity 
of getting rid of his stubborn lieutenant 
by tho way ; he therefore picked out all 
thoM men on whom he could most rely, 
as fUached to himself, to man the boat, 
and gave orders thajf'the ship should be 
pvepaifd to sail at a moment’s notice. 

VOL. iiL K Having 
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* Having thus .arranged, he felt conti-* 
dent in all his plans; he would separate 
thoae of his men disinclined towards 
him from their leader — he would pos- 
sess the woman . he loved — he wpuld be 
revenged on her fo* scorning his affec- 
tion, and on her brother for repelling 
the insult offered to his sister; and in 
imagination gratified to the full, as the 
morning rose whose evening was to wit 
ness his enterprise, be paced the deck 
w ith a firmer step, and in his own mind 
scofled at the pride of honour, and the 
jjower of Heaven. 


diAP- 
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CHAPTER VII. 


Is not some smiling hour at hsnd. 

With peace upon its tvin^s-.^ 

Give it, oh, God ! thy .swift couiinaiid, 

With all the joy k brings. Waits. 


Cathahine was not a little surprised, 
on tlie moniiiig after her flight, to And 
herself' at Roslin. Fatigue and agita- 
tion had entirely overpowered her, and 
she forgot in sleep all the events of the 
j)receding night. They gradually, how- 
ever, broke upon her memory ; yet even 
then she could scarcely persuade herself 
that not all a dream, until the 

sight of Broken walls and ruined arches, 
from the 8mall**deep window of her a- 
partment, together iwith the antique 
flgnre of Mrs. Baitclass, breaking the 
K 2 gathering- 
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gathering-coal, artd redding-up the room, 
convinced her that the whole* M'as a 
reality. 

Catharine’s toilet (Was soon made, and 
turning to the bid lady of* the chapel, 
she inquired for her brother ? It was 
some time before she could make herself 
heard by Mrs. Bauclass, but at length 
it seemed suddenly to ^sh upon the old 
woman’s mind what Miss Lilliesleaf 
wanted. — " Oo ! it’s ver blither. Miss 
Katrine; he’s juste waiting to ken if 
ye’re waking yet.!’ 

“ Where is he ?” demanded Catharine; 
“ I will go to him.” 

“ He’s juste at the stair-feet, mem,” 
replied Mrs. Bauclass, “ waiting till I 
tell him ye’re getting up.” 

Catharine ran down the sti^, and 
found her brother, as the old lady had 
said, actually waiting at<^the bottom of* 
the stairs, to know if she was awake. * 
Sir Charles LHliesf^eaf made many in« 
quiries concerning his sister’s health, af- 
ter 
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'Her her fatigue and alacm the night be- 
fore’, and then informed her that it was 
his intention to go over to lord Niths- 
dale’s immediately after breakfast — 
“ And you j:an wait here until I return, 
Catharine,” contini^’d he. 

But to this Catharine would by no 
means consent. — “ N<^ Charles,” replied 
she, “ I dare not stay here by myself, 
ffor fear of thosJ men ; but if you wilt 
go, I will go too, and 1 can wait for 
you anywhere near, for .where there are 
people about, 1 shall jnot be afraid ; but 
here it is so lonely.” 

Her brother agreed to this, and then 
led her to where Mrs. Bauclass had pre- 
pared a very substantial breakfast for 
them. Catharine sat down, but she 
•scarcely tasted ruiy thing that was set 
before her; and her brother observed, 
* that there was a constant uneasiness and 
anxiety in her look, which led him to 
suspect that she.ikas still alarmed. — 
** What is the nratter, Katrine ?” said 
K 3 ' he. 
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lie, with a smilcf^ “ surely you are not 
afraid when I am here to protect you ?" 

“ No,” replied she, “ it is not that— 
but iny mother, ClMrles.” 

“ Be at ease about that,** replied he, 
“ for 1 have seht ovef to tell her, not 
only that you were safe, but also that I 
am in Scotland, Und w'ith you.” 

“ Oh, Charles!” said ‘Catharine, “ how 
.shall I ever dare to see her again ?” 

“ You should have thought of that 
before you played truant,” replied her 
brother, smiling ; “ but I •will go with 
yon, and protect you.” 

“ Oh ! it is not that I am afraid she 
will be angry,” answered his sister ; “ for 
if she was very angry indeed, I might 
be sulky too ; but I know she will be 
so good, and so kind, that I i|h^l not 
dare to'Iook her in the face.” * 

“ Oh, very well! I ■will tell her to 
scold very much, if^that will please you 
better,” replied her brotlier, " But come, 
put on your cloak. Miss Hun-away, and 

we 
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we will go first to th« earl’s, and theii 
home, for I own I long to see my mo- 
ther.” 

As soon as Catha/ine was ready, they 
■set out for lord Nithsdale’s, and leaving 
the river and Rbsliii to> the riglit, they 
arrived, in about a quarter of an hour, at 
some cottages not fas from that noble- 
man’s mansioip'^ and here sir Charles 
"^fAlliesleaf left his sifter, while he him- 
self went on to the earl’s. 

: Catharine waited some time, in tlic 
most anxious expectation, for the result 
of an interview on which the happiness 
of her future life depended, at the same 
time nearly sure that she had nothing 
to hope from lord Nithsdale. Restless 
and impatient, ;she had advanced to the 
doorjj^^the cottage in which her brotlier 
had left her, when she perceived an old 
man coming sjpwly down the road which 
4ed to the house. He looked better 
dressed than the|(Sommon people, and 
K 4 Catharine, 
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Catharine, takirtg him for the grieve, 
retired a step into the house,. that he 
niiglit not observe her. 

He however advanced towards her. 

f 

— “ Madam,” said he, pulling off' his 
lionnet, “ I believ'^ I speak to Miss 
Lilliesleaf?” 

Catharine bow^ her head. 

“ My lord desired to say,” conti- 
nued the man, ** that lie would be glad 
if you would honour him with a few 
minutes convergation.” 

Catharine trembled every limb ; fain 
would she have declined going, but that 
was impossible.—** How cruel it was of 
Charles to say I was here !” thought she. 
“ He might have come himself at least.” 

However, she was oUiged to go, and 
following the old man, she prodded’ 
towards the mansion of lord<Morven’s 
father, who, she knew, Jby this time, 
must be acquainted with all her con 
nexion with his sosi! v 

“ Your 
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** Your brother, naadam, sir Charles 
Lilliesleaf,” said the old man, as they 
proceeded, " is with my lord.” - 

** Is he, sir?” sai^ Catharine, agitated 
to a degrees 

Yes, madam,”* re^ed the other ; 
** and my lord bid me say that he was 
much gratified in having this opportu- 
nity of seeing* a^young lady whose ac- 
quaintance he has long desired.” 

" What can this mean ?” thought Ca- 
thaiine ; and then turning suddenly to 
her companion, whil^ her countenance 
rapidly brightened — " Pray, sir,” said 
she, "is your name William?” 

" Yes, . madam,” replied the old man, 
with a smile and a bow, " my name is 
Waiiam,” 

Ciii^iarine’s breast was lightened, but 
they naw*came within sight of the house, 
and her fears 4;etumed.-^" And is lord 
Nithsdale a good-tempered man ?” asked 
Catharine, tiyingjn reassure herself. 

is "His 



202 LEGENDS OF SCOTI-AND. 

“ His servant^ think him so, madam,” 
answered the other. 

“ He bears the character of a very be- 
nevolent one,” continned Catharine. 

“ I know that he never ^^ishes to give 
pain, when he ca‘n bestow happiness, 
madam,” said the old man. 

Catharine’s a{)prehensions, notwitli- 
standing this character' of lord Nitl^s- 
dale, increased as they approached the 
house. On entering the hall, all the ser- 
vants stood as she passed ; but the 
wavering steps of the terrified ^rl would 
scarcely bear her to the door of the li- 
brary, which the old man threw open ; 
and what was her pleasure to behold her 
brother standing quite alone in the midst 
of the spacious apartment ! Nor was her 
surprise less, when the old man. who ha^ 
conducted her took her hand’in an alfec- 
tionatc manner — ” Do not be surprised, 
my dear young la4y, said he,” in a genfle 
tone — “ I am lord Ijlithsdale.” ‘ 

Catharine 
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Catharine started bdbk — gazed first *at 
the earf, then at her brother — ** Oh, my 
lord !” cried she at length, blushing deep- 
ly, “ I am ashamed to see you.” 

" Nay, tliere is ho occasion for that,” 
replied lord Nithsdhle;'“ the fault lays 
with that wild boy, Morven ; for it was 
only yesterday morning that I told him 
I would in nci*rd!spect control his choice.” 

Catharine’s heart beat high — all her 
fondest hopes seemed fulfilled ; but still 
she could not recover htr first apprehen- 
sion, and she stood taembling and blush- 
ing before the earl while he spoke. 

“ Come, fair lady,” said the old gen- 
tleman, kindly, and perceiving her agi- 
tation, “ sit ye down here — you must 
not be alarmed* at your father-in-law, or 
I sh«lljiot 'love you.” 

“ Oh,.* lord!” cried the blushing 
girl, “ you ase too — too good !” 

“ Exoellenbman !” exclaimed sirCharles 

• 

Lilliesleaf, who ^ll then had stood by 
in silence, gazing on the kin^-bearted 
K 6 earlj. 
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earl, while he removed the epfuehen- 
sions of his sister — ** excellent man ! and, 
oh ! what a i^appy man also must yon 
be, who have it so ^luch in your power 
to exerdse that bencyolenceyou delight 
in 

“ I am a happy man,” replied lord 
Nithsdale, and he sighed ; but sir 
Charles,” continued he, •** I will leav^ 
your sister with you for a few minutes 
until slie has somewhat recovered her- 
self,” and he accordingly left the room. 

During his afatsenoe sir Charles in- 
formed his sister that lord Morven had 
not yet returned, but that the earl was 
under no alarm on account of his ab- 
sence; for that his servant William, not 
having arrived at lady Lilliesleafs until 
the party had broken up, and ip conse-^ 
quence 'not being able to gain dimission, 
had returned to Hawthwnden, where, 
although lord Morven was gon^ hd 
found a letter whh^’^s master had feft. 
— ** He(e it is, Catherine,” continued 

her 
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her brother,” taking k from the tabl^« 
“ you may read it” 

It contained only a few words : 


“ MY DEAR FAtHER; 

Do not let my absence alarm 
you, or any extraordinary circumstance 
attending it;«b4 assured 1 am safe, and 
will be back in a short time. 

“ Morven.’* 


On the bapk of the paper was written, 
in a hasty manner — " William, give this 
to my father'' 

** It is extraordinary too,” said Catha* 
rine, “ that he, should go away.” 

Sir Charl^ Lilliesleaf was about to 
reply, wliai lord Nithsdale again entered 
the room, seemingly dressed for going 
*out.-<»** I have ordered my coacli. Miss 
LUSesleaf,” said jie,. ** to take us in a 
body to your mother’s, as 1 mtend, in 
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the absence of mjr son, to plead his cause 
myself.” 

As soon as the carriage was ready, the 
earl handed Catharine to it, and then 
having insisted on stt* Charles 'getting in, 
be followed last' hinfself 

The flat-sided broad-windowed vehicle 
of lord Nithsdalej unlike the carriages 
of the present day, inoted along in slo\^ 
and sober state towards the house of 
lady Ijilliesleafj whilst many a cliild, of 
every age, was turned out to gaze at the 
flne carved and gilt coach, and six beau- 
tiful horses, and then look at each other, 
and laugh' with wonder and admiration. 

Lord Nithsdale had seen courts, and 
served princes, and soon, by the easy 
kindness of his mannes and conversa- 
tion^ he removed the restFa^t’(hat Ca- 
tharine liad at first felt in his dbmpany: 

When the carriage stopped — “ You, 
sir Charles, get out first,” said the earlf 
“ do not wait for us-^I will attend up- 
on tlie yfiung lady.” 


Sir 
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Sir Charles sprung from the coach, 
ai^d pressing through the eager servants, 
who, hearing of his anival in Scotland, 
had assembled to greet their young mas- 
ter on hiy^return vovci exile, he proceed- 
ed, with' a rapid Ifep, ‘towards the hall, 
where lady Lilliesleaf was ; he threw 
open the door.Vntt in a moment pressed 
his mother to Ins breast. 

“ My son ! my dear, dear Charles !’’ 
cried lady I^illiesleaf, and fell weeping 
on his bosom ; then raising her eyes, she 
gazed at him through her tears — “ Oh, 
how like his father she exclaimed, and 
again hid her face upon his breast. 

Catharine took the hand of her mo- 
ther — lady Lilliesleaf turned from her 
son to his sister — “ Katrine too !” cried 
she ; ‘^God bless you, my children ! God 
bless ydu ! and grant that we may never 
part again !”• 

Lord Nithsdale^was affected' and turn- 
ed away, to hid| the drop that sparkled 
in his eye. Sir Charles whispered some- 
thing 
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thing to his mother. The old lady in* ^ 
stantly turned round, and advancing 
to the earl, she held out her hand to> 
wards him—" You have restored me my 
son,” she said — ^it wu all tha^^he could 
say, and it spoke nixe than an oration. 

Lord Nithsdale took her hand—" Ma- 
dam,” he replied,* " i afii repaid — ^fully 
repaid, by what I have seen, and what 
1 have felt but 1 will not say too mucli 
about that, for I have yet a favour to 
ask.” 

" Ask any,” sai^ lady Lilliesleaf; " I 
could refuse you none, my lord, with- 
out you asked him back again.”' 

“ It is one almost as great, replied 
the earl, looking round for Catharine; 
but at that moment sbe.had -witiidrawn 
from the room ; " I. will not'ask-^ou f<« 
your son, lady Lilliesleaf,” omitinued 
the earl, " but I will ask^you fbr your 
daughter. By this time, madam, 1 un*' 
derstand you are acquainted with all the 
circumstances of my Son’s acquaintance 

with 
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witK Miss Lilliesleaf, and in every poiht 
of vicvc^ I think that it will be much 
better that this alliance should take place 
sanctioned by all parties. Morven loves 
your daughter, and^rom all I have seen, 
I will say I cannoi^*wonder at it. Miss 
Lilliesleaf apparently is not averse to 
him. I have b^re to plead his 

cause myself, ji’Inch 1 should have done 
‘long ago, had 1 known of his attach- 
ment. Sir Charles has already given his 
consent, and there only wants yours, 
my dear madam, to ^ive happiness to 
many.” 

“ My lewd,” replied lady Lilliesleaf, 
** I will leave the matter entirely to Ca- 
tharine. 1 was free and unshackled in 
my own chenc^ nor have 1 ever had 
^ cause to re]^nt that I was so ; and cer- 
tain thattpoy daughter would never do 
any thing to disgrace her family, 1 had 
4ong ago fully determined not even to 
bias my child in h»* marriage ; therefore 
it is to her you must apply ; but. this 

indeed 
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indeed I will say, that in any way to 
shew my gratitude for your kindness to 
my son, will give me the greatest plea- 
sure that life has left for me.” 

“ Well, then,' mraam,” said the earl, 
** I have no doubt ^Vat my son will be 
ovw here, during the evening, to urge his 
suit in person, and l ain not very fear- 
ftil lest he should not succeed. I left 
word for him ati^ome, in case he should 
return during my absence, that he would 
find us here ; and Morven will not be 
slow in coming, I«am sure. But I must 
tell you, lady Lilliesleaf, that your son 
has honoured me with an invitation to 
dinner, which I do not know but I 
should have craved, even had he not.” 

“ Indeed, my lord,” replied lady Lil- 
liesleal^ “ I should have thought it a re-* 
proach to me, if you had offet^ to de- 
part; and I hope that'^ future our' 
house will oft«i be honoured with the 
presence of one wh^ has made' it* the 
abode pleasure.” 

' **Ob, , 
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■’ “ (!)h, madam !” repUed tlie earl, “*1 

hope that soon we shall be so nearly al- 
lied, that though our houses may be se- 
parate, our families will be one.” 

Soon pjjker Catharine again entered 
the room — “ Whatever may be Morven’s 
faults,” said the earl, in a low voice, to 
her brother, as/siu i^dvaneed towards 
them, ** he has least proved himself 
a man of taste.” 

“ I hope and believe,” replied sir 
Charles, with a smile, that you will 
find he has proved higiself a man of dis- 
cernment also.” 

In this instance I believe it most 
firmly,” said the carl, “ or else experi- 
ence has not taught me physiognomy.” 

All animosity, all party polities, seem- 
ed, by mutual consent, to be buried in 
oSUvion" VThe cheerfulness of lord Niths- 
’ dale spread tbjmugh the circle his bene- 
volence had made happy; and though 
Catharine would sometimes think that 
Morven’s absence was extraordinary, and 
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lady Liilliesleaf would at times fix her 
eyes on the countenance of her -son, 
while a shade of care would steal gra- 
dually over her brow, yet bright hope 
would soon dispel Catharine^ apprehen- 
sion, and to her m^her the prospect of 
future happiness would chase away the 
memory of nast mi^o'^une. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER VHI. 


' ■■ ■■■■ But, gerf:(o Ifcavon! 

Cut bhort all ^ FrodllHI front. 

Bring thou thisjicnci of Scotland and mysulf, 

Withiii iny sword*!» length set him — if he 'scape, 
Tiien Heaven foigive him too ! JVlACbEru. 

An unusually>f!ne for the time of 
year closed rapidly in, and the swell of 
theVaves, and low whispering of the 
wind, as the night approached, predict- 
ed, to the experienced mind of Von 
Mair, the storm that was likely to fol- 
low. 

^ We Shall have a storm, cdptain,” 
'said one of his.prindpal men, addressing 
him as he paced the deck backwards 
and 'forwards, fixing his cold firm eye on 
the heaving bosom of the ocean^ 

“We 
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•“We shall,” replied he, “ but not be- 
fore morning. Order me out th,e bftat.” 

The boat was hoisted out, and man- 
ned according to his direction ; nine of 
tlie crew, whom- he could depend upon, 
as having but few ‘^scruples, and being 
more particularly attached to himself, 
were placamiin it, armed, and he 
only waite^or his lieiitenant, to set off 
on the expedition in wiiich he hoped to 
gratify every bad passion of his nature. 

“ Armstrong! Armstrong!” cried he, 
down the hatchway, “ we are waiting 
for you.” 

Armstrong obeyed the summons ; Jbut 
as he came upon deck there was a frown 
upon his brow, and a firm determination 
in his look, that instantly caught the 
wary eye of Von Mair.--“ He suspects^^ 
me,” thought he ; then repeated aloud, 
“ we are waiting for you, Armstrong.” 

“ You do not want Von Mair,” 
replied Armstrong you have plenty 
with you — so I sludl Slot go.” 


Are 
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“ Are you afraid ?” demanded Von 
Mair, with a bitter sneer. 

“ No,” replied Armstrong, coolly, “ I 
am not. That is a stale trick of yours, 
\’’on AIai*^by piquing .m‘e on my cou- 
rage, to get me to;do jany thing; but 
ivliat I engaged wfth you for was a very 
different busine^ •r.^s long as you hold 
to that, I will ser ve you, and you know 
I can serve you well ; but in this job I 
will not. With respect to the girl, of 
course you may do as yoju like — it is no 
affair of mine, and so I shall not stand 
in your way; but thkt is no reason I 
should go with you ; and if you would 
take my advice, you would not go your- 
self, but set this youth ashore, give up 
this bad business, and let us all return 
‘■o our old way df living.” 

V Pshaiy !” cried Von Mair. He was 
•perplexed — ^he was angry. He dared 
no|^.,|^e any nSen with him that were 
nd$,^^ched to himself, and yet he fear- 
ed w leave Armstaong in command of 

the 
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the vessel, fillet^ almost entirely with 
men who were too honest for his own 
purposes. He was determined not to 
give up the expedition, let the conse- 
quences be what they wovdd; at the 
same time, he saw chat it would be ruin 
to come to an extremity with his lieu- 
tenant at th|t momattit: 

“ Very well,” said He to Armstrong, 
after thinking a moment or two, an‘d 
putting on an easy air, “ I do not Avant 
you to go with me, unless you like it ; 
but I shall take the diamonds to Wur- 
dywa’s (who was to have had them this 
morning) ; have you got them?” * 

" No,” replied Armstrong, “ I have 
not — they are below.” 

" Well then, I wifl ^ch them,” said 
the other, and descend^ the ladder. • 

Near, a quarter of an hour elap«a|| be- 
fore he returned, and Armstrong con- 
tinued leaning against the booin.>^<14h 
muttered he, at length, to hiini^(^0rou 
are after no good no# T 


** Annstrongb* 
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, " <A.mistrong,” said Von Mair, com- 
ing <on deck, and taking the other by 
the hami, " let there be no ill-^ill be- 
tween us ; we are aid friends — let us be 
good firiends to each otbeK” 

“ WitYi all my ^iear.t,” replied the 
other; “ only I wilh you would give up 
all these matbuybeyes, and let us go 
back to, our fair way of doing again.” 

“ so we vPill, when this is finish- ' 
ed,” apswered Von Mair, and jumped 
into thi boat. 

It was still light enough for Arm- 
strong to iiifisoern the tfoat almost till she 
reached the shore. Leaning over the 
.side of the ship, he accordingly watched 
her for some time, while each wave, al- 
ternatel^^dng and falling, one moment 
hid bei^ iSoia hisj^gkt, and the next dis- 
covesedj^ mounting on its bosom, and 
ra]^ly cgi^^xMudung to the strand. 

^ Aa socm . as 'Armstrong had satisfied 
hiQU|^ that Von Mair was out of hear- 
ing, he called thefcest of the crew to 
vou lit. L * the 
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the after-part of ^the sliip.— Now? my 
men,” said be, " I am not ^ood at 
speechifying— I leave that to the fellow 
that's just gone. You know roe well, 
and that I am' not apt to staft at tr^es ; 
but that d d rascal has no more ho- 

nour or humanity ab^ut him than that 
lope’s end, which willy'''' throu|^ any 
thing, or serve to hang any botiy' ; and 
now I’ll tell you what Ws gone^bout.” 

He then informed them Of all he 
knew concernigg loid Morven end Ca- 
tiiarine, together with the palate’s his- 
tory, the manner in wbudt they had 
overheard the conversation at Hawtboni- 
den, and the captain’s plan* %K 4 |pin 7 ing 
oft* Miss Lilliesleaf^— 4* As to*4he shift 
be made this rooroing aboail<|j|frJlm>w- 
ing the lad orerboMch 'tliatrimiliw 
a lie, that 1 wonder he thot^hlnipeaould 
swallow it. Bat non#, rayindak** oenti- 
nued be, ** there witt be aaurdei dene 
on shore to>n^t,*ir we'doeiot |iit«wit 
it— wUI yoa lend a hand 
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» ** Ay, that We wiH, ^tinstrong,” cried 
oneiof smlora; ** only it’s a chance, 
if we leave the riiip, that we don’t get 
hanged ashore.” * 

*' Oh no!” replied thedieutenant, “this 
lad’s fiither will take care of that. I’ll 
answer for it, if save his son; and 
from all I see, iio^is 9s ^ood a lad as ever 
walked the deck. But I want no man 
to go that does not like it.” 

Oh, d mo, we’ll go cried all the 

sailors wiriiin hearing, That fellow 
Vodf Miir, he gets the money, and we 
get the knocks.” * 

AVcll then, come down with roe,” 
cried i0(1k|istn)ng, “and we’ll set lord 

Hw^esying, he led the vray to the 
pbMe iti.Wldch tfce young nobleman had 
been cdiaedaecl. The door that opened 
into the otfaee pait of riie htdd was 
aifed one of the men, 
with^ ^ impetuolity of a arilcfr, waa 
^aboui to braek it but AnoriroOg 
1.8 'caught 
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cftught his haiid-^" Stop !” cried he,'*' for 
Heaven’s sake, stop ! — look there!” point- 
ing to the ground, wliere Von Mair had 
placed a smouldering matdi, in such a 
situation, that as soon as the door opened, 
the light would, of necessity, come iu 
contact with a train Af powder, leading 
to a barrel close . - 

“ Oh, the d- d rascal !” cried one 
of the men, " he deserves to be strung 
up at the yard-arm.” 

** Yes, he has got the diamonds, and 
every thing valuable, away with him," 
said Armstrong — *' that I’U swear; and 
then he could easily get a new ship, if 
this had happened to be burnt I^oiight 
that he did nut stop so long below for 
nothing. Take away that of 

powder, my lads, wsb^ 1 *pu^ jwt this 
match.’! , , 

As soon as this was doae^ tl^ Jbrokc 
open the door,,, and loraf sud- 

denly found himself rc^torad to Kherty. 
“ My lord,” said Armstrong, ** I beg 

your 
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*your pardon for the part I have tak#n 
agafnst^yon, and I am now ready to do 
any thing to make up for it.” 

Ix>rd Morven at first rould scarcely 
see, from, the glare of A light one of the 
sailors had broughif; but shading his 
eyes with his h^ds, he gazed in the 
face of the s|feak&'.— “ Jfou are the nnin,” 
said he, at length, ** who prevented that 
niffiatt from striking me.” 

“ I am,” said Armstrong; " but we 
have no time to spari^ and he then 
briefly related to the, young nobleman 
the plans and history of Von Mair, or 
ratl^ lf*Donald. Catharine had, at 
difiini^ times, glanced at an insult she 
had finmeily received, and the whole 
truth now at oope opened to him. 

'■ ** And now, my lord," continued 
Annrtroi^ ^ hare are a dozen good 
'fellows^ b^def myself at your disposal, 
whn«jriti aa» ^ atut at a little 
dan^lar.* 

Lotd Morven feoked round, on the 
1, 8 rude 
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rilde weather-heyien count^ianoes' and 
wild rough figures of the men who sur- 
rounded him, and who, half-«bewn and 
half-concealed, by the single light which 
one of their companions heW, looked 
truly ferocious.*— ^ Can I trust these 
men?” thought he; " but why should 
I not ? they can Jhanre “mo interest in re- 
leasing me, without thpy*iuean to serve 
me farther.” 

“ 1 will make no condition.^ wiJii yon, 
my lord,” continued Armstrong*— “ that 
1 will leave to yoyrseSf ; but 1 liope that 
you will be able to procure our 'pardon 
for former offences.'" ** 

That 1 will answer for,” ne]d|pd lord 
Morven ; “ but let us haslosv4iMre> is 
not a moment to be los^i dspond il|KiHi 
it, you shall allhe fulV i»|Mdd. ^ you* 
consent* to place youradves under mf 
direction?" * , 

'* We do,” cried eevend^if Did *mikmi 
" and well pepper' that d— d nflieid, 
for wanting to tdoar, «& up.* 

Annstrong 
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* ArmstKHig now restored to lord ^Idr- 
ven his sword and pistols, which had 
becn> taken from him by Von Mair, and 
led the way to the deck. ^ 

The o4;her boat was 'instantly hoisted 
otit, and Morven, • follbwed by Arm- 
strong and twelve of the crew, well 
armed» spruhg^nic it, and pushed off 
from the ship 

“ Bow fest, my men ! row fast!" cried 
lord Morven ; “ here arc twenty guineas 
to each man, if we reaeh the shore in a 
4q[uarter of an hour.” , 

The rowers pKed every sinew, but it 
vraf in, .vain attempting to keep pace 
wkh Ifilit wishes of fke young nobleman, 
whose soul burnt vtrith indignation cvciy 
fiWaij of Von Mair. — “ Vil- 

'Ista r. motliwisd he to himself, " he shall 
frie>4<^\lf my bbde comes across 

* him.” But stU} the boat seemed to make 
BO wiqrlBlIly 'to the impatient mind of 
Io»d''Moevrak sad st^lm entreated the 
rowtostospesd. *• 

l4 


«The 
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The moment ?ve land," said he, turn- ' 
ing to Armstrong, who was steering, 

“ we will proceed up, over the fields, to 
lady Idlliesleaf S-— do you knovtr the way 
I mean?” * «*> 

“ No, my loid,” Wnlied Armstrong; 

“ indeed 1 do not,” 

“ Oh ! but / saiff^iorven ; ** I 
cun load you — it is by far the shortest.” 

“ Very well, my lord,” replied the 
other, “ we will follow you ; but I do 
not think that you need give yourself 
so much alarm, for I know he is going 
about some other business first*” 

“ Ay, but there can be no bamf in 
speed, to be there before biniMto nm 
away, my men P* * 

** Hush ! hush T ' cried 
bearing up for a smalH 
the boat; we wifi run a km g ii d s v and 
seize the fellows in her*”' 

Witli scarcdiysny iioile ll^ 
up to the cove, the drowsy lail> 

ors of Von MidiPa crw peroeive thmr 

approach. 



925 


LCQENB8 SCOTX.AKD. ' 

appitMkch, tuitil the lides of the bo&ts 
graced •agidnat each other, and Arm- 
strong, sprin^ng amongst them, placed' 
a pistol at the head of ope of the men. 
— ** Tom Malcolm,” cHed he, “ if you 
stir an inch. I'll bl<Ar ybur brains out.” 

“ Why, what’/ tl»e matter now?” de- 
manded the man ; “•Armstrong, what 
are you at?” 

“ Tliat is nothing to you,” replied the 
other} “ but only be quiet, or you are 
a dead town.” * 

By this time Morv^ and the rest had 
secured the other two, wdiom Von Mair 
hacT left at the boat, and tying their 
bands 1*^ some of the ropes, they left 
them taiider the charge of three of their 
ewijktirewr wk}i wders to shoot them, if 
to stir. 

mjr lead the why,” ex- 
claimed ** and 1, at least, 

Will difte# yo»<-wherever you go. I 
fed at if i eoedd %fa|i the devil himself 
now ; Ibr this is ^be &st time lS>r twen- 
1. 5 ty 



ty y^yrs, I eftfi cUp my lian<3 on 
my heart, «n4 say — * J am hi a. good 
cftusa*'* 


CW>P. 
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CHAFER IX. 

Yield ! nevfef': \fliile may yet l>c mine. 

Death cannot doom me hell ; vengeMce is biiss^ 
And Heaven could give no more. Anon. 


Tliey Va tied me to a stake ; JL cannot Hy, 

Bttt^ bear-iike, 1 must fight the course. MacnETn. 

ThS utao^wt harmony continued to reign 
at ^]y Haji^y in the re- 

stoial^ of her wo,, the heart of the 
ol^Jl^y ex^M^ed to pleasure, sombre 
T«^!^S0bimnefS9im.eKBt forgot; and she oon- 
jSx iiefr itgrea uptm his face; and 
scarai^jttffole^llPKcee^ sutdi sodden hap> 
pinea^. piwilA ofina .ask Jmsd^ was it 
a OS wa» it fudhr her gallant;, 

her foved. her U n gdlmt son, thatv she 
I* d' beheld^ 
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belield, seated in <:he ball of his ances> 
tors — breathing the air of bis 'native 
country — returned from exile— free fi'om 
danger, and unstained by reproach ? and 
as her senses convinced her of the truth 
of what she saw,' shd would alternately 
look with gratitude ori the benevolent 
man who bad restored her to pleasirre, 
and pour forth her mcntul thanks to, 
that Power who had, in her old age, 
once more opened the prospect of feli- 
city. 

Sir Charles him^lf had scarcely any 
alloy to the happiness of his return. 
Surrounded by all he loved— ^ from 
hazard, and once more enjoyl^ the 
pleasant country of his youA, houtnd 
also the delightful consciousness 
ing fulfilled what be cotnldaed 
to the uttermost. He had iro^paitdul 
recollection — he bad lio' psesehl^^UBeom- 
fort — ^he had no ptdspeejt'of 
fortune— all was and dear j ' he 

seemed like oiie platied a monntain 
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* in a summer’s day— Jhe could look ’on 
every side, and all was sunshine. 

The feelings of Catharine were rather 
(lififerent. Sfie too was happy, yet the 
ab8ence<«of one so mutih loved threw a 
sliade into the sci'fie; ^ievertheles.s she 
would not allow <lierself to think, far less 
indulge the itiea, c/’ Hjer lover’s absence 
being any th'.)g.inore than ordinary, and 
when she turned her 05^0 on the counte- 
nance of her mother, wliich had been 
long cast down with griei', and beheld 
it now bea^ning wj^h joy — wl»cn .she 
looked on the long-vacant chair (»f‘ lier 
brtrther, and saw it once more filU‘d by 
so loved a form, she cliid herself for al- 
k>wii^ her thoughts to wander for a 
moment from |he blessings of tiic {ne- 
' sent'honr. 

Lord 'Nithedale also bad rensmi to re- 
joice. He h^fal the good around him 
*made happy by his means — ^be could 
look upon a scene ^ the purest joy, and 
without one fedfi^ of regret he could 

sav — 
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say~“ I have don^ this !** iUid while 
every emotion of his heart mingled 
with the hopes of those around, the pla- 
cid calmness of his manner threw a h^- 
monious tint over the toodnigl^ hu« 
of pleasure. * ^ 

“ I wonder where Morven can be all 
-ihis time,” said th^ earl at lailft, perceive 
ing that, every now and.tl^n, a gloom 
would steal over Catharine's counte- 
nance. " He is rather a little bit of a wan- 
derer. Once, wlien be was but a boy, 
I lost him for tbr^ days ; and after 
scouring the country for him in vain, he 
made his appearance of his own i|CcoAl, 
and wondered that we had been loulniig 
for him. We must find soo^e way to 
steady him," continued tije earh wi^ a 
smiling look, towards Catharine; ** 

1 think I t»n give him sn^ a fidr liefl- 
son for behaving walk ftiahife altaU hear 
no more bis windaringi in fiitnra^'* 

** It is very toolnds nf Ihoai^t 
Catfaarinev^ ** to think, any thing of his 

absence,. 
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•absence, when his owq fiithcr is so easy 
aboi^t it.” 

dinner, when the ladies bad rev 
tired, the earl rose to depart; but sir 
Charles ^Uliesleaf pressedf him so much 
to stay till evening, and see whether 
lord Morven wopid arrive, that he at 
last conscnt&d.--*** l,h^vc not,” said ho, 
“ spent the evcpiiig out my own 
house upon pleasure for many years, yet 
1 will own, sir Charles, that the attrac- 
tions of yours are so great, that I can- 
not recast the temptation.” 

“ If your son were liere, my lord,” re- 
plied sir Clwrles, ” I think the party we 
will now join, if you please, would be 
opmpMe, and it is evident that my sis- 
ter Is uneasy a| his absence ; and it is 
t)dd txx^ that Urbea be expected her at 
Hawthornden, he should leave the place.” 

" It is atiWE|se, certainly,” replied the 
aari, calmly ; ** but unices we could en- 
tei; i^to all flicumirtiaties, for us to 

judge— 
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judge ” But«lord Nithsdale him- 

self, altliongh he would not allow it 
to appear, was himself far from easy at 
the prolonged absence of his son. 

Sir Charles Lilliesleaf now led the 
way to the large hali, already described, 
where his mother and sister sat. 

The evening (^osed rapidly in, and 
sir Charles, taking up Ids ristor's guitar, 
asked her to sing him one of the songs 
1)0 used to be so fond of, “ auld lang 
sync.” 

“ "What shall be, Charles?” de- 
manded she; and forgetting the politi- 
cal principles of the earl, she continued 
— “ shall it be ‘ Lewie Gordon?* 

Sir Charles’s eye glanced at lord lS[lths- 
dale — Catharine, perceiving the mistake- 
she had made, was ready to sink’’ into 
the earth. 

The earl smiled, and instantly hum- 
ming a stanza of the sOng id question — 
“ That is the song ytm meant,*’ said be- 

t 

to 
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*to Catharine — ** is it siot ? It is a vi*ry 
j)retty air ; my voice is old, and cracked 
nowj» but once I could sing it with the 
best of you.” 

Cathajdne felt the kifidncss of lord 
Nitlisdale—*' Yes,”* replied she, “that 
is the song. 'These is another I am very 
fond of,” and touclvng a few notes of 
the guitar, she sung. 


SOJfG. 

Let heroes fight, and parties rage, 

AJtenmte o'er life's basj fctage, 
and cloath pursuo; 

11^ praise he shuns is better bought 
Bf him heart, wlUi feeling fruiight, 

af ocher# a^e can share ; 

And whyie he wakes them from despair, ^ 

Can feel tlieir^eneure too* 

harp^ when mOsie around, 

tfiitouch'd, 'Will eosj^'i^ery %0'und, 

Ami ecl» every tone $ ^ 

A14 
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Aud rcihii^ thus (h^i self afar 

Fioin son* >w’b ^loom, or plensure’s star},^ 

Wtll know each shade of joy or woe; 

Jth othei s sjj»h, « ith others glow, 

Aud m«xLe carh lu){ie liei own. 


“ That was like yourselt; Catharine,” 
wliispercd her brother. 

Ijord Nithsdalc smiled, well under* 
standing that the song was meant for 
him, and again pressed Catliarine to 
sing, which she complied with ; and 
thus mingling music and ctmversation. 
the night gradually passed on, nndl a 
servant, entering, informed lady IJUlies* 
leaf that a man without wished to qieak 
with her. 

Is he a gentleman ?** dt^oaai^ed Iwd 
Nithsdalc, thinking thatHit was most 
likely liis son. 

•* He is an oddlike, ilkia*red 
replied the man, and was going on; bw 

at 



L.EGEKDS Ol* SCOTLANP. 235 

• at that moment a (infused noise was 
heard from the passage beyond. 

“ j^Vhat is that ?” cried sir Charles 
Lillksleaf, starting up, when the door 
at the frirther end of me room burst 
suddenly op^, and* two of the servants 
ruslied in, followed by Von Mair, and 
some of his crew. , 

^ Tbe pirate- inetinctively started back, 
on beholding the unexpected form of sir 
Charles Lilliesleaf standing before him. 

“ M'Dmrald !” cried sir Charles — “ ruf- 
fian, what brings yoi^ here ?” attd draw- 
ing his sword, he pushed his mother 
and 'sister bade tow'ards the small room 
on tlw left, while lord Nitbsdale, also 
undmutfaii^ his blade, formed tbe ser- 
vant into a cirde round lady IJllicslcaf 
^tmd ^ daaghtor« 

coward; and’thou^i 
surprised, •heart heat high with the 
expeetation of revenge.i — “ You,” cried 
he, turning to hli oitew, “ take care of 
the old tniai^4£dt Ibe servants — leave 

yon. 
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yoh young one to^ me, and see that none ■ 
of you touch him.” Thus saykig,' he 
advanced upon sir Charles Lilliesleaf, 
with hatred in his heart, and rage fla^» 
ing from his ey?s. „ 

In a few minhtes^tlie crew had over- 
powered lord Nithsdale and- the servants, 
and were fasteniiy; , their bands behind 
them, while sir Charles still maintaiined 
the conflict against McDonald. Every 
lunge of the pirate was aimed fli^n and 
true ; but sir Charles continued to parry 
them, always acting on the d^ensive, 
and often turning an anxious, hopeless 
glance on his mother and sister, ftrho 
were still sheltered behind him. 

At length the contest grew mote fu- 
rious; Catharine’s brother, peroehring 
his enemy growing nofir te^ 

turned ‘the attack with :rodoubli^. ar- 
dour, and Von hlair, har^ pressed, was ' 
fain to retreat a stt^; bat at lei^h, in 
the v«y" act erf tlte l&itfaless 

blade of sir Cbaries broke in 

his 
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^ his ^and, his foot slipped, and he lell 
upon his knee. * 

The pirate pressed forward, with rage 
and anger flashing from his eyes. Lady 
Lilliesleaf fell fainting. Wfore her son — 
Catharine threw herself on her knees 
before his enemy — “ Any thing — any 
thing, M‘Wonald!” exclaimed she, “hut* 
spare my bra*J[jer !” 

•* At that moment a crash was heard at 
the window— it burst open — a man leap- 
ed into the room — anotl«er, and another, 
followed. The pirate turned round, and 
tlrew back a step, buf the sword of lord 
Mosven was at his breast. 

" Yield ! yield !” cried Armstrong, 
who had followed. 

There was no time ft)r thought — lord 
Morv^n pressed‘4ose upon Iritn — several 
of hb nR?n oxtshdojedi they would yield. 

• — “ ^ifever!" cried M‘Dooald. He drew 
^ pistol fiODCi *bi» belt^ — llevenge, at 
least!*’ he>«xch4raied, and pointed the 
weaoon w^h .twae^lMttid towards Catha- 
rine, 
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riiw?, while he defended himself witli , 
the other. ^ ' 

Armstrong rushed in — ^grappl^ with 
him — the pistol went off, and at the 
same moment \Joird Morven’s sword en- 

\ e 

tcred the heart of the pirate, and Arm* 
strong reeled back, pressed his hand on 
his side, and fell. * 

“ Armstrong, ybu'^are wounded,” cried 
lord Morven, turning to the iallen mart. 

Armstrong caught his hand — ^ Ho 
has finished me, I believe,” cried he, 
with difficulty ; “ but I liave saved her 
— I have done on^ good act.” 

They raised him up, and Catharine, 
kneeling beside him, endeavoured to 
staunch the blood. 

“ God bless you, madam ! God bless 
you!” ctied Armstrong: "4^, Sam so 
glad I have saved you P* : .* 

At this moment a new tomult was 
heard in tlie passage^ fUid^ ihsieO ^ Vop 
Hair’s crew, who had< heeaJeftiby.iara 
on the outside to gpaavd ihe^bers!^ nidi* 

ed 
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cd kito the room, followed by the lajrd 
of Wurdywa’s himsdf, with the steel 
cap of' king Malcolm set on over his 
wig,* which curled up on each side, the 
cuirass covering his great/coat, two large 
h(»ree>plltols in his ^ands, and folloAved 
bj' a levy-cn-mas^e of the whole neigh- 
bourhood."»-“ Gif ye attemp to resist,", 
cried the chivalrous laird, “ I’ll blaw a' 
3i^r brains oot as' clean as a whistle.” , 
The three men, who were making 
their retreat, in rather a defensive posi- 
tion, now beholding their commander 
dead, and their comnwles prisoners, cried 
out Jihey would yield ; but one of them 
perceiving the open window, sprung 
towards it, and before, in the confusion 
of the moment, they could be stopped, 
Jiad e^Seet^ their escape. 

But resolving at least to 

make some padsenere, prepared to seize 
Armstvoai^a-diiew ; but here he was pre- 
vented by,lcNrd Nitbsdale, w'ho informed 
him. timt* weip friends, much to 

the 
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tlF' laird’s mortification, who, in the en- 
thusiasm of the moment, found himself 
equal to combat windmills, or overthrow 
|;iaiits. 

In the incar.4imc, the principal atten- 
tion of the party ,was turned to the 

ouiided Armstrong ; and Catharine, 
liav ing staunched the bloodi as well as 
she could, orderi'd the still-trembling 
servants to carry him to bed, and ii- 
.stantly send tor a surgeon, while she 
herself went to attend lady Lillicslcaf, 
Avho, though not hurt, had been a^tated 
until her senses Irid nearly forsaken her. 
"When Catharine again came to where 
her mother was, she found her supported 
in the arms of sir Charles, and scarcely 
to be convinced that he was not some 
way injured. Satisfied, at fength^ with 
the assistance of her (IftaghteF she re- 
tired to her own i-oom, leaving sir Charles 
and lord Nithsdale to arrange every thing 
below. 

Order being now somewhat restored, 

it 
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..it was agreed to give the prisoners into 
tlie custody of the valiant laird of Wur- 
dywa’s, who gladly accepted the charge, 
and at the same time informed lord 
Nithsdale, that a short .ti4ie before the 
attack on lady Lillicsleafs house, two 
of the pirates. Von Mair and another, 
had come to speak to him, concerning 
some diammxds thdy *wished to sell ; 
tlfat, from something they had let fall, 
he was led to suspect, and on following 
them privately, was convinced, that they 
meditated evil, either upon the man- 
sion or family of his neighbour ; where- 
upon arming himself in haste, and much 
against the advice of Tibby, his house- 
keeper, he had collected all the forces 
witbki reach, and, like a prieux cheva- 
Jjery had flown* to the battle. Thus 
having cenduded, he led his troops in 
'triumph from’ the field, together with 
t^e prisoners tommitted to his charge ; 
and here it must be'observed, that the 
gallant bearing of the laird, on that event- 
' . VOL. m, M * ful 
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fol night, very much enhanced the re- 
spect of the neighbours for him ; and 
never after did any of the ftmDers Sons 
dare to put any practical joke, in the 
way they had', done before, on that re- 
doubted hero. ' 

The prisoners being thus disposed of, 
sir Charles Idlliesleaf gave Drders, that 
the companions of .t\m(i.strong should 
receive good treatment, and they were 
accordingly taken down stairs to an OK- 
cellcnt supper .of beef and strong hetH*, 
which had been prepared for the ser- 
vants of lord Nithsdale ; but before they 
left the room, lord Morven, in the pre- 
sence of his father, renewed to them all 
the promises he had made them whm 
they first engaged to se^e him, to Wfaldi 
the carl added, that, in adifition to tillEu' 
pardon, he would endekvour io |n<6(!dre 
them some le.ss precarious and nitiWe ho^ 
nourable mode of living. W^hin a 
few minutes after the^ q^ittin^ the 
apartment, Catharine’ having 'pddevoy 

attention 
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attention to her mother, returned, ancl 
passing, with averted eyes, tlie bloody 
bod;^ of M'Donald, which had not yet 
been removed, was advancing towartls 
her brother ; but lord ^ithsdale met 

# I 

her, and taking hcr*haml, he placed it 
in that of his son — “ Madam,” said ho, 
“is it with your cpnsent?” Catharine* 
Unshed deeply, .bui suffered lord Mor- 
ifei to retun her hand. “ I think,” con- 
tkiued the earl, “ he could never have 
come at a fitter momont to pl<‘ud for 
hknsehf. Morvon,” turning to his son, 

“ deserve what you fiavc obtained! I 
have had opportunity of observing, 
through a night that would have severe- 
ly tried the firmest heart, and the result 
ts»' ftbat I would give half my fortune to 
•fffiocofe yoii auch a wife.” 

Morvcsi made no reply but by raising 
*Cath8rine’8 hand to his lips, when, 
9 Mich to his surprise, she suddenly turn- 
ed pale, and started back ; for, raising 
her ^es for a motnent to the face of her 

m 2 * lover, 

• 
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lover, she beheld trickling with blood, 
which flowed from a wound he had* re- 
ceived on the forehead. 

“ Oh, it is nothitig, Catharine T said 
Morven, perceiving the cause of her^ 
alarm ; ** a mere scratch !” and he wiped 
his brow with his handkerchief. “ But 
come,” continued he, “ let uS quit this 
melancholy room, and f wiH tell you all 
my adventures, which are not a little 
curious ; part of yours, Catharine, I am 
already acquainted with ; and that you 
were saved by a ghost, whom I take to 
be this gentleman." 

“ That is my brother,” replied Catha- 
rine, with a smile. 

“ Your brother !” cried lord Morven ; 

“ ill all this confusion, it never struck 
me that he could be your brothers' Sir • 
Charles Lilliesleaf,” continued hb, taking 
his hand, " I am most happy to meet * 
with you in Scotland, for now I think 
we may be all happiy.” 

“We have indeed much cause,” re- 
plied 
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plied sir Charles ; "liut come, sir, acc 9 rd- 
ing to your idea, I think we had better 
leave this room,” and he led the Avay to 
what would now be called Catharine’s 
Boudoir, where lord Morven relatetl to 
them ^1 that happened to him since tlie 
night of Halloween, while Catharine lis- 
tened, with feelings of the most intens^^ 
interest, to ^very |lait of his history. 

*■ In return, sir Charles explained to, him 
the adventure of the ghost at lloslin, 
and informed him of every thing that 
had occurred since. 

** Indeed,” said hard Morven, when 
sift Charles had concluded, “ I find now 
from experience, that what you told me 
yesterday morning, Catharine, is but too 
^ue-— that concealment seldom leads to 
any.good t and in the way to happiness, as 
in almost every thing else, the nearest 
road generally takes longest to travel.” 

“ I believe it does,” said sir Charles 
Lilliesleaf ; “ and 'therefore, in future, if 
you please, Catharine,” looking to his 
M 3 ' sister 
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sister — “ in future, we will take 'the 
straight road, which I am sure terd 
Morven will not object to, as, by his 
own account, that will be the shortest.” 

“ Oh ! the shortest by all means T’ re- 
plied lord Morven ; v for, to tell you the 
truth, I am all impatience to arrive at 
the end of my joflniey.” ” 

“ Spoken like a young m«n !” siud tjjte 
earl ; “ but what do you think, Morven ? 
T have made a very bold promise for 
you ; it is, that you shall be steady for 
the future.” 

“ Steady !” replied Morven, fixing |iis 
eyes on Catharine ; “ you might wlil 
promise that. When you ^ve me a 
treasure, you made me a miser, and my 
whole life shall be devoted to guarding 
it.” ' * 

Lord Nithsdale and his*' son ^itaid to 
supper with sir Charles Lillieslei^ and 
cheerfulness again difiiised itselftiirough 
the circle ; and although Catharine could 
not get over her fears, and would start 

whenever 
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a sound wtis heard at the door, 
yet»h» mind was rfflieved respecting 
Mq^^’s absence, and futurity seemed 
tp pi^ef iKkthing but happiness. 

.{More t^e departure of lord Alorvcn 
bis* £sther, th^ surgeon who had 
bepu sent few arrived ; and having ex- 
tracted thoball vfhich had entered Ann- 
stijpng’s side,^he ex|^rc*sed many doubts 
dT his recovery. — “ Not that I will say,” 
concluded he, “ that he ivill surely die, 
ibr I have seen worse wounds than this 
cured ere now; but as the ball has gone 
directly through his» body, it is very 
likely that it may have injured some vi- 
tal part” 

“ I hope not,” replied lord Morven; 
“ &» though that man has been misled, 
•iiM heart I ant* convinced, is originally 
good ; smd 1 will confess that J should 
be most sorry, if he lost his life in the 
^first essay he has made to return to the 
right path.” Morven then went up to 
the room where lAxmstrong lay, and ex- 
M 4 • pressed 
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pressed his hope that he was not serious-^ • 
ly injured. 

" Thank you, my lord !” replied ^rm> 
strong — thank you ! if I die, I die in 
a good cause ; but 1 don’t think I shall. 
I am more easy now, and 1 have three 
parts of a mind to live, and be an honest 
man yet.” 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER X. - 


what iiotliing eanhiy gives, or can destroy. 

The soul’s calm sunshine, and the heartfelt joy. 

. . Voft.. 

« • • • • n * • « 


Fair lovers ! you are foriuimtcly met ; 

Of this discourse we will hear jnoie anon. 

Egeus, I will overbear your will ; 

For in the temple, by and by with us. 

These couples shall carnally be knit. 

Midsummer Night* $ Dream. 


My tale now draws near a conclusion, 
and it only remains briefly to tell the 
remaining history of those whose after 
nife was m&rked by no event out of the 
common course of circumstance. 

A very few days after the exploits 
•which shed a lustre over his remaining 
years, the valiant I^d of Wurdywa’s 
received the hand of Mrs, Tibby Arm- 
strong, 
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strong, the lineal descendant of king . 
Malcolm. 

The bridal procession was neither sin> 
gular nor splendid, but according to the 
custom observed when people of a cer- 
tain substance aVe married. The happy 
pair mounted on horseback, and set out 
at a quick pace for the residence of the 
minister, who, luckily ,fbr/the credib of 
Tibby’s horsemanship, did not make fits 
abode at any great distance. 

After the cei^mony, to which they 
had been attended by an immense train 
of friends and cousins, the laird and lady 
of Wurdywa’s returned to their man- 
sion, and the evening of that most au- 
spicious day was concluded by a dancse 

and all the usual formalities. 

0 

In after years, it was observed fey thb-* 
neighbours that the conduct Tibby 
was much changed since she had be-* 
come a lady ; and this W urdy wa’s him« 
self was supposed t6 feel, for though be 
seemed at all times miSst satisfied in the 

choice 
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'(choice be had made, it was wondcftr- 
iul the defereiKX? and respect he paid to 
the sage opinion of his better half. 

Lord Morven and Catharine were 
ypited, find the carl soon saw his fond- 
est wishes realized, *and* liis name de- 
scmding to the ^children of those he 
loved; and" often in the decline of his 
litj^he woul€ aslc ^is*daughter-iii-law, 
with an expectant smile, if Morven had 
deserved the blessing he had met ; 
while Catharine would press her infant 
to her breast, and smile in the fullness 
of a youthful mother’s hope. 

Afmstrong gradually recovered from 
the wound he had received, but ever 
after he was a very»diflbrent man from 
what he had been before sickness had 
’^ven "him time to reflect over his 
former lift; ; and thought acting Upon a 
Tieart mriginaliy good, taught him effec- 
tually to reform all that was bad in his 
charabter; ikh*, when recovered, had 

he 
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hb any reason to think that he hiid • 
served an ungrateful man. . ' 

Jjord Morven entered with interest 
into all the plans of his future life, and 
being enabled, by the assistance of that 
nobleman, to equip a vessel, he com- 
menced a regular trade to the West In- 
dies, having engaged, as ITis principal 
crew, all those who had atsisted hi^ in 
his opposition to Von Mair. For some 
years lie pursued this occupation, and at 
length, as the heavy hand of Time bowed 
even his athletic irame, he found himself 
in a situation to retire from his employ- 
ment, and spend the rest of his fife in 
ease and opulence. 

Many more years than generally fsdl 
to the lot of humanity passed mildly 
over the head of lady Lillieslea^ -altti 
they Were years of calm repose, idler 
having experienced the various vidstd- 
tudes of fortune to which the pditi^ 
disturbances of the kingdom had ex- 
posed. 
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^osed'her. She now tasted with in- 
creased j)lea.surc the bTessings of |jeacc 
and ^mestic security ; and looking 
round on a scene of almost-unalloyed 
happiness, she forgot all the sorrows she 
h^ before undergone; • 

The mind of sir Charles Lilliesleaf 
was adapted for contentment. Misfor- 
tun*^ and muoh converse Avith the Avorld 
hatir made him perhaps not so susceptible 
of pleasure as many otlicrs might be ; 
but at the same time ,}ie did not so 
acutdy feel the casual uncomforts of 
life. Care, early exp»»rienced, had bro- 
ken the thorns from the rose of enjoy- 
tnent, but left the flowers to blossom 
in bis bosom. He had attained what 
few can- '.boast of— -serenity ; and now, 
Sti^g4he happiness of all he most lov- 
ed and most esteemed, he felt that he 
was happy himself. 

On the night that the crew of Von 
Mair- fled from th^* avenging justice 
which had overtaken their commander, 

it 
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it may be remembered that Armstrong.' 
had left three me'n to protect the tmts , 
and as the first resort of the fuj^itives 
was to the sea-shore, they almost imme- 
diately encountered their former com- 
panions. Here aisevcre confiict took 
place, but at length the pirates made 
themselves masters of" one <£ the bo&ts, 
aud instantly pu’detf off for the ship;)t 
Their after-fate is not exactly ascer- 
tained, but on that night a tremendous 
.storm took place in the Firth, and a 
ship was plainly to be perceived in dis- 
tress some distance out at sea. 

The next morning, the Dutch *brig 
was nowhere to be seen, and several 
parts of a wreck were drifted on shore, 
but witliout any marks to demote whe- 
ther it absolutely w'as ‘or was not -4^ 
vessel in question. • , 

Years however passed away, and fhff 
pirates or their vessel were never again 
heard of ; and in the meanwhile tho-Kves 
of Catharine and Morven passed peaoe- 

fiiUy 
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I’lrtly* and happily on in the beautiful 
scenes pnajd Roslin Castle : nor had either 
•ever ^causc to re^jret the adv(;ntures of 
that evenir|^, lor happiness, like a sun- 
beam breaking through a cloud, is dou- 
lUj'^ grateful when it^prhigs out of the 
bosom of distress, a^d hearts are never 
soTirmly Iftiit together as by dangers 
andfcorrows laiutijalljl c%cpcrienccd. 


THE END. 


Ptinced by J. Darling^^ Lfcadenhall-Strect^ L^doo. 
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